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tt r £th viviary far MM rite* in* 
Miffs not I'd writt* f 

No one in fhe whole wide world, of course, con 
definitely say he knows when the war will end, nor even 
Hitler or Church 

Yet I believe That a sufficient number of incontrovertible facts 
IS known to all of us to enable us to draw same logical conclusions.. 

LET us consider the three 
possibilities. A decisive 
victory fay Germany; a decisive 
victory by England and her 
allies: or a stalemate 



Can Hitler score a decisive vic- 
tory? 

To achieve it he would have Co 
subdue RiLv^a, /racceasfully Invade 
the British talcs, prevent Uie British 
Government sunl Meet from continu- 
ing tlie war from the dominions, 
colonics, and manastcd territories, 
and finally force the surrender 
of the Uj3. 

But Tie mere defeat ol Russia 
will not -.urTuic him h«- must jJMn* 
hllate the Soviets and completely re- 
move them as a. military threat. 

It will nut br enough tor him to 
smash f.npkmti He mu*t virtually 
r/ut every finjcU-iliman, occupy 



Canada and Australia, dismantle 
their war industries jjiri destroy 
every single British naval and 
aerial base on llir orrani 

l-llLl.-r r.inru.t dalni victory until 
he hm obLnlneo full industrial con- 
trol over the United StateH. Id order 
to prevent the building up at an 
American war-machine that might, 
challenge his domination He can 
nave no hope for peace on his terms 
until fie has rendered impotent all 
thp antl-Nazi farces In both hemi- 
spheres. 

The currying out of so eigjuttic 
a prugramme, executed by a serifs 
of uli.z moves such as his successive 
•i.---.iMl: on Tilie European crjuntrifs 
and auvdw. Ueo within Lhe realm or 
possibility. 

But It would" demand a minimum 
of three years, devotod not *6 much 
to the actual fighting as to the or- 
ganisation ol each campaign the 



PIURRE VAN PAASSEN (tap left) wrni up on his Mar farvzavt. 
Russian manpawtt p/av iltititri air tupenotitu plus American arms- 
rnvnts pltu unrest in cunqatred countries ujitl, hi- myn . add up fo victory. 



FEET BECOMING 
TROUBLESOME? 

Then Rub Then With 

ramBuk 



EVERYONE bows trie wffermo 
thrtt can be caused by tired, 
aching feet, .(n warm weather, 
pjHicuNjr.y, you can't expect your 
feet to fool comfortably and fit 
all day unless thay have proper 
— the am that Zero-But can 
give them. 

The tT&arment is so very simple 
— yet it guaranteei for you 

Lasting Comfort 

Alt you have to da is bathe 
your feot thoroughly ong\ #ftor 
drying, massage Zem-Buk Oint- 
ment into the soles, round the 
ankles, and between the toei. 
Pain, swelling and tendernois are 
relieved; blisters, soreness and 
chafing healed, and corns re- 
moved—roof and all. 

If you use Zam-Buk regularly 
each night you'll be certain of 
heaMhy, comfortable feet all 
Summer, 

1/7 4 3/8 • boL 




"I litd tn nm lllpp«ri *% mi I Ml 
utikitt *»n ior« Md palflftrt. 

SatMllmji I EtMilrfn'l «f4n wilh. I* 
udai pio-i/nf nry toattiing. Zjm-lrt 
■Mated m, loot hnuhl.t I now iboul 
in ennfart iqniF,"— Mn. C. UM. 



$iib6equrnt confiottdatlon of con- 
quer cd ttrrri Lories. 

Can FnglflTuj and her allies win a. 
decisive mUitaxy victory? 

Her task is both simpler and more 
difficult than thai of Oermany. 

It is sampler because Britain does, 
not liavc in conquer and hold new 
continents. All she needs to do in 
to defeat Hitler. 

It in more difficult, becau.se Eng- 
land will need a great ollcnsivc war- 
manhlne. Stall, there ts an articu- 
lal,e British military leadership that 
firmly believe in the feiialblliiy of a 
British invasion of France and a 
(subsequent march Into Germany. 

lb achieve Uiia, an air-borne 
mechanhed army would have to be 
built and organised. Gliders and 
parachute* -would drop man. while 
speciaj planes ralready under eon- 
Atructiani would land fully manned 
light and heavy tanks at atrat&gie 
points behind the German lines in 
France. 

Protected by a ceiling of thousands 
of bombing and lighting planes, the 
mechanised Britiah uih .t. would drive 
the Germans back. 

But even Lhe most optimistic Eng- 
lish leader* admit 
that the execution, 
of this strategy 
would require 
Irom t*o to three 
year* of prepara- 
tion. 

Is a sealcrrmte 
powlble? 

England, backed 
by the resources 
d[ flhe United 

States, can prcveni a decisive Ger- 
man victory almost ud innnirnm. 

On the othi'r hand. Hitler. If he 
succeeds In erganisinc Lhe vast re- 
sources of a defeated Ruw.ui could 
defy Great Brltahi's economic 
blockade for an unlimited period. 

Krigland, aided by American pro- 
duction, would replace the ship- 
nfiiR lost through Naai submarines, 
while a hu4e ftte^Mrt would gradu- 
ally bring her impregnability. 

Germany, again, would at ail 
limea be able to replenish her war 
rquipment sufficiently to carry on 
a defensive cami)alsn From a 
coldly military viewpoint, therelorc, 
a stalemate stretching over the next 
four years Is by no means Impos- 
sible 

Wfiut does, our balanoc-Jtheet 
shew? 

It appears that a German-admin- 
istered knock-out blow in about 
three yeans is still possible. But 
we find also that a drciMve British 
victory within almost thr Home 
period cannot be ruled ouu and that 



Van P a a s s e n, 
author of "Days 
of Our Years*" 
sums up on war 
prospects 



a third possibility, uf a siabvnstr 
luting four years. deAniteiy re- 
mains withiT] the realm af reality 

All Lbh. strangely enough, but 
quite logically, adds up tn a Uilter 
collapv In about sia rear* from 
now. 

Hpre are Lhe reasons 
(1) Hitler. In order to win. muM 
eotiouer the United States, as well 
as the rest of th* world. 1 do not 
think hf 1 can do this as Iouk a& 
President Roosevcll'is policy and de- 
fence programme prevail. That 
mcuiu he L- .itTfiipt-d fi^r uie nex: 
three years. 

(3> While Hitler has been winning 
one blitz battle after another, he has 
been unablr to defeat England. Not 
only hax he been prevented from 
occupying one Inch of British terri- 
tory', but En^lnnd has expanded 
her holdings, 

(3r After two years of war. Eng- 
land has, despite the collapse of 
France, lmmrunurably improved her 
positujn by her virtual alliance with 
Amcflca. and Russia. 

44) Hitler had promised the Ger- 
man people victor- in 1940. Now 
Lhey liave been assur&d that peace 
will be theirs tn 
1U41. Instead of 
peace, however. 

th* German peO{Ue 
Will durbog the 
hekt few years, 
liftve to bear the 
burden of contin- 
ually more inten- 
sive war. Psycho- 
loglcfllly, they are 
at a disadvantage 
<5I The Amrrtran produelinn "< 
war imiteriaLi for Britain bj dally 
narrnwing dowTi the air yuprTlorUy 
of the Germans q*er the British. 
By 1943 Britain should enjoy a 
marked superiority In the air. 

•<»■ Hitler had hoped to roily all 
Europe against England. When he 
failed, he tried to achieve- a Nazi 
unification of Europe through a 
"holy crusade 1 ' against the Bolshe- 
vik*, Now that tbia also ha.-, come 
to naufrhl. he faces the problem of 
a Europe chafing under hia Gestapo 
yoke. 

(7) A three or four ycara' stale- 
mate- would be the prelude to a 
steady, even if slow, cracking ot the 
German morale. bccauM. after five 
ycara or victorious bntUes. paaoi 
would not yet be tn sighL Germany 
would then begin to experience an 
increasing shortage of manpower, 
oil. food, and faith. 

Alter two year* of butakrlpg 
Germany's posiilun shapes up aa 
follows: 

Continued on page 34} 
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ADMIRAL f. E. McNEIL 

. . . Building thip* here 

JfHMl.NI-.U of navj! vrwlt b.in, : 
built here .ns part of our warfffon 
a in Australian. Engineer Rrat- 
Admiral P. H McNeil, of Mel 
fK>urne, He entered the R.A.N, in 
1911. I-. now Third Mrmber a 
NjviI board, Chicl of Const rm 
tion, Director of Enginren'nv 
(Naval) . 

Was Engineer-Goramartder in 
H.M.A.S Australia; Eagmrt: 
Manager. Garden Island DucX 
yard, Sydney; Technical Advi.sc: 
to Naval Representative, Aostralj." 
House. London. 




MISS M. URQUHART 

. . . RthubditoUQn 

J)lRECTOR of tlx recentl-. 

ucablishcd Red Crcm R<- 
babtlitation Scheme ii Mi«i M ■ r 
Urqahart. Rehabilitation of sol- 
diers will bt one- of the? locieiy • 
pnneipal poil-war •„»;,•. 

"Already we are at work, teacr 
ing occupational handicrafts Co the 
wck and -wonnded," says Mt^ 
Urquhan. who was formerly durr 
rietntivc officer of thr Victoti-n 
Society for Crippled Children. 




MR. L. MOYSE 

. . . Soaal science 
AMERICAN hnniw for Mr. 

Ljuierjw Moy«. of Souih 
Australia, He has been elected U 
the Pi Gamma Mu National Socu; 
Science Honor Society ot Amtri 
for distinguished work in the stu.t- 
of social science. The society is i 
nation-wide organisation, incului 
inn highest ideals in dealing with 
present-day problems. 

Travelling under a Y.M.CA. 
grant Mr. Moyse left Adclaidt 
three years ago to study in U.S.A. 
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CAPTAINS 



Nnting Captain Schlons in a state of collapse, and two amazom standing watch over him, 
Seaman Wiener realised that a grave situation existed. 



Delightful burlesque of an 
invading party which struck 
more than It bargained Eor. 



IN blaming Captain Schloss lor 
tlit I allure of the Llitle Borae 
venture, the High Command Is 
doing a fine officer a graxe 
injustice. 
It la clear that the primary 
irror was simply that the High Coin- 
■nand had chosen the wrong island. 
The High Command's Information — 
carceiy btx months old— was that 
UKfe Borae Cay was uninhabited 
snd rniirecvuented, except by occas- 
ional native fishermen. 

These, of course, offered no dan- 
ger, as, even presuming that they 
abSttU happen lo stumble on Cap- 
iiin Schloss' party, they could he 
oppressed or liquidated without 
a using any alarms, as It would be 
^resumed by their relatives and 
mends, it any. 'hat they hud been 
lint In a storm. 

Moreover, according to the sahiP 
InlormaUon, Utile Horse Cay pos- 
■essed a hillock screened by a grove 
of trees, thus offering excellent 
masking lor the rump and itqurp- 
uiem, j>arttcularly the serials. Also, 
the Island was midway between 
Nsuiau and Plorida, hence within 
ma) rang? of the low-powered trans- 
mitter! of agents in both places. 

What the High Command over- 
looked was the fact that In U»*ae 
days much can happen in six. 
monlha. 

At any rate. In accordance with 
orders. Captain Schloss and Ills 
narty. which consisted of fleaniari 
Wiener, Seaman Munae and) Wlre- 
m» Technician Bruhl. were landed 
?rom the submarine on the eastern 
Mint of the Island during the dark 
iti'iira jiwt preceding the dawn With 
■ he aid of ihe crew of the sub- 
marine, the equipment was carrtod 
! 3 a amnll grove of trees some 100 
ardi Inland and stacked temper- 



By Joseph Marshall 



arily. (Captain Schloss and his 
party were to move It later to the 
hillock I. This done, the submarine 
left. 

After Its departure Captain 
.Schloss and his party erected a bent 
and. hawing spent the whole ni^lit 
preparing and landing, turned In on 
hastily -set-up beds. No guard was 
placed. This Is. it 15 true, u point 
against Captain Schloss. In his de- 
fence, however, it should be pointed 
out that the Instructions from the 
High Command stated drfluitely 
that tile Island a'lis uninlin blted. 

It was therefore a tremendous 
shock lo Captain Schloss and his 
party to be awakened some hours 
later by a about and. upon Jumping 
to their feet, to see before the tent a 
troop Of three horsemen looking 
down at them with profound curi- 
osity. 

Ca plain Schloss and hla men 
gaped at the three horsemen. From 
left to right they consisted of. tint, 
an elderly man with an amiable 
countenance, mounted on h black 
horse: second, a boy of roughly ten, 
obviously a chip off the old block 
■ but not no amiablei. mounted on a 
white pony: and finally, a slight 
young man ol possibly twenty-four, 
mounted very sloppily on a sorrel 
mare, 

"Good morning," t.tie eldest rider 
:jald. and the others nodded in 
agreement "My name's Harvey. 
Jake Harvey. I'm the caretaker. Tou 
mliiivt rail me the major-dumb, sort 
Ol In case you haven't noticed the 
/.Urns- trouble I*. 1 haven't hod time 
Co put them all up— r walll to lei 
you that you're tresnassliiB; that is. 



unless you boi permission Crom J£. 
to be hem. which I doubt, as I 
haven't heard from him about It. 

H I ceiled him up from Nassau 
yesterday and he didn't mentiun any 
visitors." 

Captain Schloss had not had Lime 
yel tiD recover from the attack- He 
continued merely to gape. 

"So, - Juke Harvey went on. "1 
reckon I must ask you boys to move 
on somewhere else. I don't like to 
he mean, but them's my orders, and 
J B is pretty strict shout It." 

Captain Schloss perceived that 
the situation was one calttrut lor 
action first and understand.!)*, later, 
Be tilalioDd meaningly al Ids men, 
then Jumped forward and seised the 
relru of the black horse. Seumtm 
Murrae. getting the ides. Jumped .mil 
grabbed the reins ol the earrc.1. Un- 
fortunately, Seaman Wiener and 
Technician Bruhl were alow in re- 
acting. By the time they reached 
the pony It liad backed away. 

Seaman Wiener Jumped after It. 
But the boy. perceiving the situa- 
tion, kicked It into a run and gsl- 
luped off With a cry of. "Away. Sil- 
ver; away!" 

"After him." captain Schloss or- 
dered 

Sean-mi) Wiener broke into a run 
through the brush Technician 
Bruhl. awakening finally puller! the 
gllgtU young man off the sorrel, 
mounted hastily, and set off In pur- 

HUlt. 

Unfortunately, the sorrel, surprised 
by this action, was slightly difficult 
to handle Moreover. Bnih] had had 
no opportunity to become aciiuaintrd 



with the terrain He pointed the 
sorrel through the bushes in the 
general direction taken by the boy 
The sorrel leaped through the brush 
and, instead of finding ground, 
stumbled into » depression Bruhl. 
not by tiny means n cavalryman, 
went flying from the saddle and 
landed In a patch of cactus. 

The *c-rrel ran OH, abandoning 
him. Technician Bruhl. his Spar- 
ton training forgotten for the mo- 
ment, howled, loudly and bitterly. 
He had had very little experience 
with cacti, anil iiu.v particular var- 
iety, not satisfied Willi merely stick- 
ing him. seemed definitely tD liave a 
plncer technique. 

■Bruhl, heTe!" Captain Schloss 
shouted, "Watch the prisoners. 1 
will pursue," 

Captain Schloss pulled Jake Har- 
vey off the black horse, mounted 
skilfully, and *et off after the boy 
Profiting by Bruhl's experience, he 
went cautiously until he cleared the 
woods and came out on the bench 
Then lie set otl at a gallop. The 
pony was not in sight to. a lew 
hundred feet he ramr Upon Seaman 
Wiener running bravely through the 
vhiiii 'Follow me." Captain Bchloss 
ordered. 



J. HE pony must 
have been very fast. AlthoUKh 
he had forced the blnck horse Into 
a run • not much of a run, 
but (till a run — Captain SchJoss 
did not even glimpse the pony 
until he came In slittit uf the 
western tip of the cay. about two 
miles down There wan n collection 
of buildings there on a knoll over- 
looking a little bay Projecting Into 
the bay wa4 a dock, and fastened to 
it was a motor-boat. The pony was 
standing before one of the build- 
ings 

As tile captain approached, lie saw 
the boy run hut, mount the pony. 
Biirt run ofl again with the cry of, 
"Away, silver, nwayl" Captain 
Schlow was about to toilow when he 
noU'd two women who came nut of 
(tie building looked towards him 
and t.lien run Inside. 



Captain Sen) cm debated a mo- 
ment, then rode up to the building 
dismounted, and shouted. "You will 
please come out. please " 

In a lew moments an elderly 
woman rami to the door "What's 
nil this IoolislincS5 going on here?" 
she demanded 

"! order you to come here." Cap- 
tain Schiotti ordered 

"I will do no such thing." the 
woman replied. "What do you 
want?" 

Captain Sehioss decided id act Hp 
jumped to the door and seised thti 
woman by the hand. He \vr.nti g 
gasp somewhere above liun and 
turned upward. Nolhlru? was in 
sight He returned his attention lo 
the struggling woman. Again he 
heard something above hun He 
'noted up. A bucket of water aru 
coming down lrom a window above. 

He Iried to duck out oT the way. 
But loo late. Unfortunately, the 
assailant not only dropped the 
water, but the bucket as well. The 
whole tbing mi:] . bottom side down 
and caught him on the lop of bM 
head. Captain Belli um collapsed, 
uticonsctoua 

In the meantime. Seuiniui Wiener 
had continued to follow valiantly, 
and some five minutes after the 
above occurrence hu arrived within 
light of the scene. Noting Captain 
Schloss in a stair ol collapse, and 
two amaaona standing watch over 
him with a rolling pin and an Iron, 
respectively, in hand. Hcatnan 
Wiener Immediately realised that a 
grave situation existed and that 
caution and cunning were de- 
manded. 

He hid behind a convenient bush, 
considered the situation, and then 
carefully crawled round until »• 
arrhied at the back of the buildings 
Then, rising, he ran softly lo the 
one In front of which Captain 
Schloss was lying 

He Mienked from hack to the 
front, then, tan tn hand, leaped ou' 
and confronted the two women, 
crying. "Up hands other 1 fire!" 

Pleou lurn to paqc ■• 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 6604 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



December 



I Ml 



Tf-[t> Ui, latlks 
dropped Uwir weapons and lilted 
their hands. Srcunan Wiener ku 
now at a lots I or further acuoo. 
Fortunately, while he thought the 
nttuatiori over, Captain Schloss came 
back to consciousness. 

"Excellent. Wiener." he com- 
mended Then, rubbing lib) head. "I 
will guard luoiri," he said. "You so 
through the houx* and m II there 
are more,*' 

Be iiulled out hi* gun and 
examined bis prisoners. The 
sight of Tiie second woman was some- 
thing of a -shock She vu extremely 
good-looking. Too thin, d! course 
Like the English or the French. But 
definitely good-looking. 

"What bi this? Piracy?" she de- 
nunned, her eyes bluing al lilm. 

"I mm very sorry." Captain Schtoss 
said. "Just a miiundere landing Yes. 
a misunderstanding in every re- 
Rpect " 

"Then put away the nwarmx." 

"Not yet," Captain Schloes replied 
with il politeness and conslder- 
atlon. "I greatly regret this Incon- 
venience." he went on. "Doubtless 
alter a while It will all be straight- 
ened out," 

"It had better be. mister." ahe 
replied. "There are laws against 
thl*. sort or thing. And when Papa 
and Jerry hear of this they 11 raise 
plenty or trouble " 

Al this point seaman Wiener came 
out of the house, reporting thai no 
other people were there 

"Good," Captain Schloss «M. 
'Now. Wiener, you take that boat. 
Get it started. Take it opposite the 
camp. Anchor there. And guard 
It. Do not permit anyone In get It. 
UndErstAnd'" 

Seaman Wiener saluted and 
marched down to the dock. 

"Now. ladles," Captain Schloss said, 
"I regret. It, but yoi: will kindly walk 
ahead of me to the other end of 
the island." 

He caught trie reins of the black 
rmrw In his hand and led 11 with him. 
When they arrived «t the camp the 
prisoners were atill safely there. Sea- 
man M una? had tied them up to con- 
venient trees and was watching them 
vigilantly, pistol Id hand 

The reunion of men and women 
was somewhat touching. Captain 
achloss thought It better tactics to 
take no chances. He separated lite 
women from the Iwo men and 
ordered them Into the tent. Be xet 
Seaman Munzp to watch them. 

He talked to the prisoners and 
iiuggested they call to the boy to 
give himself up. Thn prisoners hesi- 
tated. 

"Don't you do tt. Pa," the girl 
called out "He can tnie care of 
tilinseU." 

They refused, therefore. Cap- 
tain Schloss reflected The situa- 
tion as he saw it required reorienta- 
tion. Therefore It was necessary to 
common teat* with his superiors, 
acquaint them with the changed 
clrcumatances and ask far ordera 

So he ordered Wlrslew Technician 
Brulil to net up bis wireless ap- 
paratus as soon as possible. It was 
a slow process, however 

The important as well as difficult 
part was the aerial, Bruhl said It 
must be suspended at a height of at 
least 33 feet. He scouted round un- 
til be found two trees In the clear, 
on the edge of the beach. Placing 
pole climbers on his legs, he mounted 
to the top of the tree to place a 
pulley by means of which the aerial 
proper might be hauled up. 

Suddenly be stiffened convulsively 
Bis arms lost their grip on the trunk. 
He began falling. Luckily, on the 
way his fall was broken by the 
limbs of the tree. Otherwise 11 Is 
altogether liicly he might have 
suffered a serious Injury. As It was. 
he fell on the beach, writhing. 

Captain SchhKS Jumped t/iwurds 
him. swearing large and long 
German oaths. He picked Bruhl 
up. "What Is It, manT" he de- 
manded:. 

Bruhl limped a step or two. "My 
ankle Is turned. Captain." 

Captain Schloss (wore ugaln "But 
what happened up there?" 

"An Insect along me. And such 
a sthKtr He rubbed his thigh. 

Captain Schloss was angry now 
Technlc.'an Bruhl," he said, "1 want 
to remind you that you are a 
soldier." 

Technician Bruhl straightened up. 
Re saluled "I am sorry. Captain 
Schloss. It was so unexpected- 
He proceeded tn limp towards tlw 
tree again Captain Schloss frowned 
It wiu- obvious that with the turned 
aiiklr Technician Brtihl would not be 
of much use climbing the tree. "Give 
utt in..* rHmb.T/..' I"' ordered. 
He strapped them on. then climbed 
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up to Uic Lop of the tree himself. 
He Mir' no nooner achieved the tojj 
of it than he suffered a great shock. 
Something atung him violently in 
the fleshy port just behind the thigh, 
tie Meeled himself with com mov- 
able spHrtanism. and went on. wiLh 
the task of snapping tho safety belt 
round lite tree. 

Again something nl.ung him. this 
time in the small of bis back. He 
gritted bis teeth. It he had not 
b*"f-ti rvU.Tlrd by yvav?. r-i discipline 
he himself might easily have let go 
hi& hold under the shock. Again 
the Insect struck. This time In the 
calf. 

Captain Schick could nut help 
gasping u, lm> K wail not LhaT 
the pain was, *o intense It wus 
that It .struck so .sharply. However. 
Captain Schloss was made of jsotid 
stuff. Although bitten twice more, 
he managed to finish the process of 
attaching the pulley and threadUM* 
the rope through it. Then, gingerly, 
he descended the tree. 

It wos. not until he had finished 
trailing the end of the aerial up that 
he stopped to examine bis wounds. 
Rubbing the sore spots, his Angers 
found something. Doubtless the 
insect. Curious to MM wtiat manner 
oi* Lnsocl vu capable of such 
savagery, he graxped jt 4ui1-k.lv 

The sight of the thing lying in 
the palm ol hi-. I land knocked him 
to the oore, Alraobt, but not quite, 
he |oat possesion of the dignity be- 
fhting an officer. That thing was a 
dart, precisely Lhe kind or dart one 
fired out at a compreased -an rifle. 

"Thai boy!" he ejaculated, and 
followed with a string of colorful but 
untranslatable Germanic adjective*. 

Recovering his self-txtafeessioti. he 
scanned the neighborhood But 
there was no sight of the boy. Ah. 
well duly first- The boy could come 
later. He went 
about the Job of 
completing the 

inj=J_ii.l3a tiftri of the 

aerial, which 
weul off without 
further Incident 
Bruhl lib en be- 
gan Lhe proccfwol 

unreeling tlie lead •in towards the 
camp. At this moment a consider- 
able racket became audible from the 
camp, and shortly the captain heard 
the voice of Seaman Murute calling 
him. He polled out bis gun and 
ran for the rump. 

However, arriving there, he saw 
the prisoners still safe — the men tied 
lo the trees, the women In Lhe Lent, 

But Seaman Munse pointed to one 
of the crates. There was an ormw, 
ltn shaft still qtdvering. stuck to it, 
Captain Schloss pulled IL out, aome- 
what gingerly It was. he observed, 
without a point. Instead, there was 
a rubber suction cup on the end. 
Wrapped round the shaft was a 
piece of paper. Captain Schloss 
scowled. 

The message, awkwardly printed, 
read: 

"Gh?e up. Or Tonto and We kill 
you off one by one. Tlu? lionc 
Ranger," 

Captain Schloss considered the 
message. Th« Lone Ranger, obviously, 
would be the boy. Some son of 
cowboy play-talk. But thin Tonto? 

He turned to the prisoners. "Who 
la Tonto7' f 

The eyes of the men gleamed at 
him with secret laughter. 

Finally, howeVar. lhe jminger one 
replied, "Re is an Indian. A friend 
ami accomplice of the Lune Ranger." 

Captain Scliiuu frowned. Urn, 
an Indian. Rod Indian, that was, 
This altered the situation consider- 
ably. The boy was one thing A loose 
Indian was jtomethibR el&e. One 
could never tell what a loose savage 
might do. It wra imperative that 
the Indian be captured. However, 
he must get the message to the 
High Command- That vns even 
more urgent now. 

•■Munae,*" he ordered, stepping 
Into the underbtTLiti, where, while 
they cxntfd keep an eye on the camp, 
they could still converse becreLly. 
"Take a rtfle and a horse. This boy 
must be captured.*' Be stopped, and 
went an ln a firmer voice to Imbue 
Minute with the proper courage : 

"There Is also, it seems, an Indian 
lurking about the Inland somewhere. 
I" du not think tbey are armed At 
any rate, not with anything mare 
dangerous than an air '.in- and a 
bow and arrow It is absolutely 
essential, you tiriderotand. that they 
are captured Otherwise, serious 
canfleqiiences might ensue. It Is 
up to you." 

Seaman Mtum blanched ulightly 



Continued horn page 3 

and saluted. *T will do my best 
Herv Captain. Hei] Hlllrr " 

He gulped, turned, and picked out 
the sorrel mare. He mounted and. 
rifle across bis knees, pistol within 
each reach, rode nil. A icw minutes 
later Captain Schloss heard a shoul 
m the distance and the call. "Hi- 
Yo bllver, awxyf " 

He smiled in satisfaction. 

By thifL time Technician Brulil 
had Lhe wireleas set up and waa al- 
ready operating C&'rtain SchkKK 
Worked out a proper message II 
waa sent first to Captain NcvhautL 
disguised qa a purser on the Haart- 
gaard, lying, apparently uscleaa. In 
Havana harbor 

CHptahi Neehaus furwarded it over 
a secret wireless to Admiral 
Scbxieber sumcwhere in the Atlantic, 
who, in turn, forwarded It to Admiral 
van Y&rbruck In Berlin. Far from 
being uninhabited. Captain ScUloss 
Informed them. Little Bnrr-e Cay was 
owned by a wealthy American, and 
was literally crawling with people, 
apparently Americana. Two men. 
two women, one boy and an Indian, 
to be specific. 

He continued, deserfbhu; Lht- situ- 
ation and bl£ lotions, and respect- 
fully asked for further orders, par- 
ticularly the disposition of tlie 
people, and especially the Indlan. 

H took time. First to put Lhe 
message in dpher. then to send It, 
then la forward it twice And 
naturally Lhe High Command in Ber- 
lin had La deliberate an it 

After five hours, the reply came. 
The High Command commended 
Captain Schloss on his han/tiing of 
the altuaLUm and advised him as 
follows: First, to gain complete con- 
trol of the Island. Second, to be 



A boy tews easy to deal trtlh, 
thought Captain Schloss* but a 
Red Indian urns another matter. 



certain that no one escaped or com- 
municated with the outside. Third, 
seeing that they were Americans, 
the prisoners were to be treated 
politely and with all consideration. 

The Indian, particularly. BkUBt BOt 
be mallrealed. The Americana were 
very fond of their rnrfian^ as, con- 
trary Lo general Eturjpcan opinion, 
they were practically extinct, and 
every effort wtu> being made to 
preserve them. 

The High Command would hold 
up ha plan* for twenty- four hours 
to give Captain Seliloss plenty of 
opportunity to Ret the situation, 
under control When he had it 
under control he w&e to communi- 
cate &Raln and receive further 
orders. Hell HlUerl 

Tills was approximately what Cap- 
tain SchloAj expected. EiXGept for 
the Indian. He had thought there 
might be an exception In that case 
In view of Indians' well-known dis- 
position towards savagery and their 
Ignorance of civilised rules of war- 
fare. However, order* were orders. 

He ordered Wireless Technician 
Bruhl to stand guard aver the 
prisoners. Then he rounded up 
the one remaining horsr. and, armed 
with rifle, pistol, and rope, he set 
out In search of Sri una n Muiuw-. 
the boy, and the Indian. 

H E went first to 
the beach and called out to Seaman 
Wiener, asking him If l\r hod seen 
any rurn of Munsw. tlie boy. or an 
Indian. 

Seaman Wiener replied that Iw 
had seen Seaman Mun£e leave on 
th e horse and proceed down the 
beach. A mile or so down the bench 
the toy h&d run out of the woods 
on his pony. Seeing Seaman Miinxe. 
he had hesitated momentarily, then 
cried cut something that scunded 
like. "Hallo. Sliver; away." 

Seaman Mii"ac *el off in diligent 
pursuit. A half- mile farther on, the 
boy suddenly swerved into the woo-lv 
Seaman Munrx followed. The .tat he 
saw of either waa Munrc imllnplng 
oil in bo the woodn. 

Cfi plain aehlois scl ofj. follow hlg 
£ran.n.u MCunze's plainly vbdble 
tracks In the sand, He liad pro- 
ceeded scarcely half n mile when 
the boy broke out of the woods 
on the white pony. 

Bering Captain Schloss ho spurred 
the pony into a run and cried out. 
"Hl-Yo. Silver; awayf" 

Cnptaiti Schloss dug his heels Intn 



the horse The &hoc* of the blow* 
.-.tlnmlnted Hie horse into a mn Thr 
pony was ftuL, but the horse, 
naturally, was wmewhat fabler Cap- 
tain SehlaskS reflected with flatbfac- 
Uon that it would nul be long at this 
rate before he caught the boy. Then 
would come the turn of the Indian. 

He was within a hundred yards 
of tli* boy. and preparing to shout 
to him to surrender, when tlie boy 
suddenly swerved into Lite woods 
Recalling Technician Bruhl's unfor- 
tunate experience. Captain Schloss 
craf lily deckled to follow exactly ui 
the boy s tracks He galloped into 
Lhe woods. There was a path of 
sorts here He could sec the boy 
disappearing round a curve, with n 
leap. He spurred the hurst to 
greater speed and took uie curve at 
a full gallop. 

Suddenly he v.- us- thrown violently 
ofT thr 1 horse Ti\e rifle flew oil hl£ 
knees, trrii/itiq hi-- jaw on the way 
Somewhat dazed, he looked for the 
horse. It had Just risen from the 
ground A whistle came from the 
path. Cup tain Schlass turned. He 
got a glimpse of the boy in the dis- 
tance. The horse trotted away. Too 
late Captain Schloss made a grab 
for |C ft escaped. 

Captain SchkisB cursed the luck, 
lie looked round for his equipment 
Then he spotted something 

It was not luck at &I1T It waa a 
trap. Doubtless of the Indians 
niaJcUig, The cunriing savage had 
tied a stout, rope between two trees 
about eighteen inches above the 
ground. Just beyond the curve of the 
path. That hud Lr'pped the horse. 
Captain Schlons saw light Doubt- 
Ipsa thU> was, precisely what had hap- 
pened, lo Seaman Munze. 

He &canned the ground. Acta.. 
Jawohl. There were definite signs 
of such art accident There was Sea- 
man Milan's cap. 
AnrJ here. Ui the 
path. evident 
Sign* of some- 
thing being 
dragged away. 
The body, no 
doubt. 
Captain £ch]o&, 
set his jaw grimly. Tills called for 
vengeance. He collected his rifle, 
pistol, and rope Then be be^an to 
fallow the trail. Carefully, for the 
.1 * 1 v 1 1 it - .-. now possessed Sty man 
Murine's weapons. 

The trail led 10 the beach. There 
It wafi plainer The marks of the 
dragged body could be seen for filly 
feet. Captain BctUow followed, 
keeping within the shelter of the 
woods. Hi' rollownl down the beach 
nearly bo the point, At laat he came 
to the end Out an a promontory 
11 lore w;i£ a lone, almost leafless tree 
and fastened to li wax whnt appeared 
to be the nuked body of Seaman 
bCunxc. 

Korgr ttlng cantlon. Captnin 
Schloss brake into a run. Visions 
of brutal torture were hi his mind. 
Indians were addicted to all sorts 
of cruel tricks which they practi-w 
on prisoners. 

It was, therefore, a shock, pleas- 
ant, but nevertheless a" shock, to 
discover thai Seaman Muuae was 
still alive. His eyes lighted with re- 
lief at lhe flight of Captain Schloss. 
He was sitting in the sand, divested 
of clotheja, except for his sharte. lhe 
upper purl af his body tied with 
many loopa of rope to the tree. Kls 
body was terrilyixigly red. It was 
posnlbly the wurnt case of sunburn 
Captain Schloss had ever seen. 

Over Seaman Motive's head there 
waa a cardboard sign reading: "The 
next umc Tonto will scalp, alive. 
Tlie Lone Ranger." 

Captain Schloss pulled out Ids 
knile and cut Seaman Munze free. 
"What happened?" 

Seaman Munze was. not completely 
clear He had chased the boy Into 
the woods, ant,] suddenly he hit A 
tree and that was all he knew. When 
he awakened he was tied. 

Captain ScbJoaa shook his head 
grimly. "We must puL a atop to It 
Immediately." He gave Seaman 
A* una? the rifle. "We mini be better 
organised, he said. "To camp." 

They set forth, and In due course 
they reached lhe camp. It was 
stow going, for Seaman l&unze was 
milTerine acutely from sunburn 
However, they made it. They 
rU-cpped into the rlenring — and found 
isn; two men prisoners facing them 
with pointed guns. 

"Ndvv, hold It," Jake Harvey .Hid 
"These things are likely to go olT, 
and when they go of? they will go 
straight 1 * 

Pot a moment Captain Schloss 
entertained the notlun of lifting htn 
pistol. However, it was very plain 




TAILORED SIMPLICITY /or o 
truck of cool navy lace. Grtagrair. 
ribbon edges thr front dafinjr ane 
touches al white pique af thr 
neckline rrxfroduce an air of crtsj- 
freshness . 



to fata) that the guns were extreme 
steady jinn both men were 06 
vloualy quite familiar with firearm. 
Better, be reflected, to give in. 

Later an. opportunity to free hm; 
*elf might come. After all, thrr 
were still Wireless Technician Bruit 
and Seaman Wiener- He ccrrccLr : 
himself. Technician Bruhl wa 
roped to a tree, staring at him wit 
apologetic -ye-- 

"Now. drop those guns and iley 
forward one step." Jake Harve< 
ordered. 

They did so Quickly they wen 
crdered to back up against tree. 
The two wom-en fastened them t 
the triiukh with tent ropes. Ver- 
soon they were helpless. 

At this moment there was a err- 
or -Hi-Yo. Silver r and lhe Lan- 
Run^er galloped in. dliamaunted, nnv 
examined the manner Ui which Ur 
two were tied. "Pretty good, Ma 
he said. 'Only, this guy hi rr- aj : : 
Light enough." 

"Tbat'6 all right, son," Jake Bar 
vey said. ' With that, sunburn, any 
thing tighter would kill turn 

"Okay, chief." the Lone Ran.:' 
said. "Boy. oh, boy! That aurc 
was fun, eh. Pa? Walt till you u 
how I fixed that trap Just like : > 
Lone Ranger in Cliapter 7. onty 
there It was Tonto that did It 

"Of course, tiiese guys were 1 
fully dumb Thry don'(. know at; - 
tiling. Pop. laik* that guy." poin:- 
ing at Technician Bruhl. "TA/hr d 
I called like u bob-white to let you 
know I was crawling up Ui ymi. 
didn't think anything oT it. Oi> 
a guy that don't know there an :< 
any quail on the Baluunaa U> pxr \ ■ 
dumb, eh, Pop 7 Look, Pop: maytw 
I could have a Lane Ranger smi 
now, huh. Pop?" 

'■Sure. $an*' . , . 

And that was the end of the fcam- 
polgn on Littlr- Hnrse Cay. Of 
oourse, there were sequels 3eamu'> 
Wiener, fm instance. 

When the captain was capture 
an attempt was. made to penudC'- 
Heaman Wiener to .-tnrrendrr. Bl 
Benman Wiener, once he became 
aware of the situation, started ti e 
boat and wenL ml Nolhlrui w 
heard of him afterwards. 

Once the prison ctb were secur 
the JilljitiL young man went to the 
radio. It seemed he was a radio 
siirvlce man in a small town la 
Florida, and possessed aufflcliHL* 
knowledge to send out a message lot 
help. Some amateur* picked It up 
deciphered it, and forwarded 11 tn 
the proper authnrlljea. A plane f« 
sent from Nassau and 11 landed a 
party of officers who toofc thtnss 
charge 

Jusl how they managed 10 Aeop] 
Admiral Schrieber'a squadron ttito 
the huitUe of Lhe Azores Is not prr- 
ebiely known. Although no doubt ti 
folding of the secret code amoni; 
Captain Schloss' posse-TOcoi, help*^: 

Neverttieleas, 11 la quite pUln Hbal 
Captain Scliloas cannot be blamed 
lor what happened. The troubir 
WR&. when one traces U to t m i-. ■ . 
menials, that the High Command 
had simply overlooked one .type al 
luetics— those used by the" for* 
Ranger 

'CopyrifMl 
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FLYING-OFFICER JERRY 
CHAMBERS, Of the 
Coastal Commjuid. returns 
Ivrtin morning patrol to 
learn that the unescorted 
ship Lochentlc has been 
torpedoed, unseen 07 any 

•: LllU paLTOl pUUKS. 

.•jlje was *ieea and her fflinlvm 
:>"'iued. however, by a naval 

' wlcr. aiul tins leads to a bluer 
liih between WlNQ-COMMANrjlCB 
L'ZGKENS of the An- Irorce. and 
CAPTAIN 'BURN Ail Y. ol the Navy. 
Er.irnaby has always maintained 
Hull the coastal patrol is 
■ and «Szoi the opportunity 
"rluclslng tt scathingly, leaving 
Dickens Infuriated. 

Thnt evolving, Jerry goes to the 
Royal Clarence mac k oar to m eet 
U» waitress. MONA STEVENS. In 
•if bar, hla attention la suddenly 
.liTrtnted by "the conversation of some 
men behind him 

Now read on: 



\JI II A M H E K S 

'iirned: there was a little knot of 
RN.VJL officers standing: beneath 
■ blue poster warning them not to 
■li.-aiss naval matters in public 
puces. He judged thrm to be off 
Bh trawlers that came Into harbor 
-wry night. Another said: 

We ought to carry mofe Ule- 
ming equipment- I'd base got 
(wire of thorn if I'd had a couple 
11 Car ley floats." 

Couldn't the boats have got 
IkoaJ? 

There were only two proper »fl- 
taea in l,he boot They had all 
that they cculd do to keep her hend 
•«». of course The ones in the 
uter were Ju«l drifted away." 

The speaker paused, and then said 
eery quietly: '"It was a filthy mess. 
! . Mr-ver :«n wn-UilnR like It" 
Much fuel all about?" 
Lord yes. THey were covered 
mth rt— the ones Unit were In the 
iter. Just choked with the stuff, 
i have picked up a few more of 
■m if It hadn't bee" 'or thai.. 



Second instalment of our vivid 
romantic drama of the Air Force. 

By NEVIL SHU TE 



"How many did you «et In all?" 

'Thirteen in the boat and then 
we picked up seven from the water. 
We got throe bodies, too." 

"The women were All IP the boat, 
weren't they?"' 

"No— of the seven we picked up. 
there were three women and lour 
men. But twD of t)ie women cued 
within ten minutes and one ol the 
men. They'd been In the water over 
an hour." 

Somebody said: "I suppose they 
were practically gone when you gut 
them?" 

"Just Boating hi the life-jackets, 
you Know To all Intents and Bur- 
po'jes, they were dead." 

' What about another?" 

"I don't mind." 

One ol the "'Wavy Navy" pushed 
his way towards the bar. Another 
said: "I don't understand why they 
only got one boat away. They 
weren't xhelled, were they?" 

"Not thai I know of We'd have 
heard It. anyway But >hr went 
dawn still steaming uliead at rthout 
six or seven knots, as far as I 
could make out from what r.tiey 
said They never got her htopjied 
to gel the boats down." 

"She Just went on till she went 
under?" 

■That's right" 

Another nalri: "Who owned her?" 

"I've no Idea." And then another 
said: "Banderiion and Moore— 
Sunderland. They had the Loclien- 



tte. and the Glen Toy, and the Glen 
OrrnondV' 

Chamber), turned to them. "I'm 
sorry— I heard what you said about 
the Loehentie. I'm Coastal Com- 
mand, patrolling in your sector.'' 

The ullter nodded, "tn art Anson?" 

"That's right. Tell nw — was it a 
submarine?" 

"Must have been. Too deep for 
a mine — there's thirty fathoms of 
wnler out there." 

"Did you see anything of the 
submarine?" 

"Not a smell of it Did * bit of 
listening, but she'd been gone an 
hour Nothing to go by." 

Another said: "She'd Ellp away 
len miles and thEn He quiet on the 
bottom till nightfall She might 
be anywhere." 

Chambers said: "Can't you get, her 
when slie surfaces?" 

The Lrawlemiari shrugged his 
shoulders. "Got a couple of drifter* 
out there now on listen ijmt patjul 
It's Just a chance If they contact her 
in the dark " 

Chambers sold: "I was cm the 
morning patrol, but my zone WW to 
the east, of you. It was filtiiy visi- 
bility— we couldn't see a thing. I'm 
afraid the chap who Had that xone 
missed the ship altogether," 

The other nodded slowly: "An 
aeroplane flew near lis twice while 
we were picking up the boat We 
heard II. but we couldn't sect It." 

Our of them said. "It's a winder 



you come out at all, Ibis sort ol 
weather. Bill Stammers picked one 
of your Ansons cut of the sea ol) 
a day lust like tins, about a month 
ago." 

Chambers said: 1 know. Chap 
called Lirenfell was the pilot. Flew 
right in. He and the wireless oper- 
ator ruined themselves. That's 
the one you mean?" 

That's right. The other two 
were in a little rubber boat-" 
"Too cold tor that this weather." 

"You're right Though for De- 
cember It's not as mid as It might 
be." 

The pilot sold: "We could do 
without all this blasted mln " 

He stayed tt'lth them for a quar- 
ter of an hour and stood a round 
of drinks. Then ho auld: 

"Well, I must go and feed, til 
keep my eyes skinned for your little 
friend when I'm out tci-morrow " 

The officer who had rescued the 
survivors said suddenly and harshly: 
"If you see the confounded thins, 
give tt everything you've got." 

There was n momentary silence. 

The young nylng-ctTlcer nodded 
soberly "Okay." he said. "IH do 
that, with your love." 

He went off to the grill. 

In (lie Pavilion the lights swung 
and chjmgcrl rolor on the dancers 
The floor was crowded 

Chambers swung the girl deftly 
In and nut of the crowd of dancers 
on the flrwr. Tlley were laughing 
together in the changing light* 
She still wore the plain black frock 
that she had worn when serving 
In the bar: he had not allowed hrr 
time to go buck home to cltange. 

They turned and aide -stepped 
merrily 111 an open apace. She sang 
softly: 

"Bo hum. the tune IE dumb. 
The words dual mean a thing— 



Isnt thin b silly song 

For anyone to sing?" 
Be said. "Don't Elng that song 
It sends an arrow right through 
my heart." 

She bubbled with laughter "Ytru 
do talk soft. What's it this tuner" 
"I had a date with Snow White. I 
broke tt to com* here and. dance 
with you." 

"You do 1*11 stories. 1 1 was Ginger 
Rogers last time." 

"I know It was They're all alter 
me because 1 danor so welL" 

She laughed again up Into bis 
face. 

Presently the dance came to an 
end. He took her back to the table 
which they had left loaded with 
their overcoats to retain It and 
bought strawberry Ices for them 
both. She said: "What do you do 
when you aren't flying?" 

He salfl: Tm writing my auto- 
biography Il'e ll w right thing to 
do that when you're twenty-three." 

She looked itt him uncertainty. 
'You don't know how to write a 
boot, I don't belltue." 

"Anyone can write that sort of 
book. I'm going to call 11 'Forty 
Years a Flying -Officer'." 

The dance-hall was built out 
upon a pter on lh c sea- front:. Be- 
neath their feet the tMe crept in 
over the sand, menacing In the utter 
darkness. Outside no lights what- 
ever showed upon the waste of 
waters. On the black, tumbling 
sea a very few ships moved unseen, 
unlit, and stealthily Twenty miles 
out two little wooden veaawla lay 
five miles apart, with engines 
stopped and drifting with tl:r tlile 

In each of lham a man sal In a 
little, rtlm!> -lit cabin. Before him 
was an electrical apparatus; he wore 
hfud-nhanes on his head. From 
time to time he turned the knob 
of a condenser 

He rot there listening, listening, 
all the winter nlftht. 

Please turn fo page 34 
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WHEN the Elevator 
stopped at the l«y 
department, Kmmy 
and Ray, and what 
-crmed like a thou- 
sand weary mothers, 
burst out of the little cage. Imme- 
diately they became part of an. lr,- 
oredibly noisy, feverish, tossing world 
that glittered screamed, and 
aqiiawketl oil aver the sixth floor. 

' I'm about pulled to pieces. " Emmy 
Mild. "She'll never want us If I 
look as awful I feel" 

~Yuu're ail right." Ray looked 
about In a relatively quiet corner 
■n«ri stood a email, galiy-palnwd 
cottage. Over Its bright red door 
was a tiny sign which read "My 
Party Box." 

"That's it." Ray Bald. "Come on." 
They opened the dour and utepped 
luto a room where there was ti while 
desk with a girl behind It She was 
a pretty girl with a lovely wide 
smile. 

"Merry Chrlatmas." she said 
sweetly. _ I am Miss Marshall. Bow 
can I serve you?" 

"Merry Christinas." Emmy re- 
turned "We came with a message 
from LaO>- Henrietta." 

' -What kind oi a message?" The 
lovely wide smur disappeared. 
"What's the mailer with Lady Hen- 
rietta? Is *h* going to disap- 
point me?" 

"Tlir cat's ilclt. He'* running 
a fever." 

"Deliver me from trained-animal 
acts. They're always a bad risk. 
You t.Pll Henrietta .she'* put me in a 
hole ror an act to-night." 

"But she can't lielp it," Ray said 
"She's sorrier than you are. And 
-ii" sent us because she thought 
mayb" — W«41. we're an act. coo." 

Miss Marshall's sharp eyes darted 
from the f raxed collsu of Hay's ahlrt 
to Emmy's ruin-spotted hat "What 
do you do?" ihe asked without en- 
thusiasm. 

"Us sort of mind rending. Kmmy 
plays tunes an n bnnlc — any tune the 
person v.-, mil. 

"ts that mind reading? I'd call 
it banjo playing." 

"But." Emmy protested, "the per- 
son doesn't have to tell me what 
he wants. He tells Ray. then I 
play It right off without his know- 
ing; how I knew* what be wanted 
You see, I'm blindfolded and " 

"Oh. code jstufT. Fake mental 
telepathy. Well, are you any good?" 

Hay said with dignity. "Peopl? 
like our act very much " 

"Do they?" Miss Marshall asked 
Her sharp eyes went again to Ray's 
frayed collar "What would you 
want to fill In fifteen minutes at a 
children's party in-night?" 

"Twcnty-rtve dollar;," Hay said. 

"Make It fifteen and 111 use you. 
If you're any good I've got a string 
of j»rtiei throiufh January that f" 
could play." 

Kay made It fifteen, He did"", 
know what clae to do. 

Ray Emmy stood against the 
r.aii and watched the children at 
WHlr games Muss Mnnhall bad. for. 
to-night changed her nam* to Mary 
CfiTfc-tmas She wore a brtghl red 



7'fte children eagerly thronged aboui Santa Claim icith /lis xaefs nl toga- 



dress belted at the waist with tinsel, 
and upon her shoulder was a cor- 
sage of holly berries and mistletoe, 

Emmy's eyes wandered about the 
tremendous place In which the party 
wits bfins held. She supposed That 
ordinarily this room was the luxury 
she had often seen mentioned In 
advertisements lur Urge houses. 
Adults' playroom 

The young woman who stood 
against the opposite wall watching 
the children at their games must 
be the mother of th* little hoalass. 
They both had the same Brave dark 
eyes and the tutmr gorgeous brown 
hair. 

rve never seen such lovely hair, 
-Emmy thought. She moved, closer 
to Raj and wluspered. "Isn't she 
beautiful?" 

Ray nodded, "But I'll still take 
you," he whispered. "I have a 
weakness for turned-lip noses, Hera 
ts too elrgant and grand, like a 
dinner at the Ritt " 

"Hush about eating till we get back 
to town." 

They looked at each other and 
smiled. Emmy wanted to throw 
her arms around Ray and bug liim 
Just because it made her happy to 
look at his pleasant, plain face. 

Suddenly the woman glanced al 
a small diamond watch upon her 
wrist and signalled Mine Marshall. 
rrntinWy Mis* Marshall raised her 
arms and addressed the children. 
"Now. Marv rh;.jtmiui has a won- 
der''^ atinirlsr lor ynu. You're all 
to sit down right where you are 
and Marjory's daddy ts going to sing 
lor you on the radio " 

The children seated Utenwlvea 
upon the floor, and lnlo tba still- 
ness Marjory's voice brote plain- 
tively. 

"I wish he was Lerc He hasn't 



visited us for five Sundays. WDl he 
be here for Christmas, motherr" 

"I couldn't tell you, darling." The 
words came from over a white 
shoulder. 

"And now," came a friendly voice 
[rom the air lanes, "Crondali Com- 
pany, the silversmiths of your an- 
cestors, proudly present the voice of 
Americn's favorite troubftrjour, Mr 
Eric Craig." 

"Thai's my father. " Marjory an- 
nounced, even more proudly than 
the Crandoll Company had an- 
nounced him. 

Mr. Brie Craig sang "Holy Night." 
He sang it so beautifully Baal Emmy 
could see the churches ail over the 
world and the stars shining upon a 
Mother who held her Babe at her 
breast. 

No wonder he's famous. Emmy 
thought. He's wonderful So that's 
whose home this la, And this la 
hts lamiry. 

SrlE looked 
across the room al. Eric Craig's 
wife and saw that she was 
apparently counting the clusters of 
baltoons above her head There was 
no sign on her face that the great 
song and the exquisite voice had 
even drawn her attention. 

There wru, npplnuKf led by Miss 
Marshall as the. Lost sweet note died 
away. 

"I wish he wiy- here." the little 
-n , said again. 

"Oh. isn't it nine, darling," her 
mother asked, to know that he's 
singing for million:, of people to- 
hiRhi?" 

"So. it isn't," the child aald. "I 
■want aim right here." And the ex- 
pression on her lace tugged f>, 
Emmy's heortstriniTs and frlgiiterrfd 



Mary Christmas Into thinking o' 
something fast. 

"Now the orchestra's going to 
play, and after a while Marjory's 
daddy will sing again While 
the "iiu-i .-. on I'm going to 
introduce' 1 — she beckoned to Ray 
and Kiiiniy— "two of Mary Christ- 
mas" very good friends. Children, 
here arc Mr. and Mrs. Yule-tide." 

Thirty little faces looked up at 
.Bury and Emmy curiously. Bay 
bowed. Emmy curtsied. 

"Now,"' Miss Marshal) continued 
"after Mr Craig finishes .-ungrag 
we're going to play a wonderful 
(fame, and then Mr and Mrs. Yulr- 
tlde are going to entertain us. Now 
what arc the; going to do 10 enter- 
tain us? In the next few minutes 
you try to guess. In give a nrt-K 
to the one wtvo comes closest." 

"That's pulling the rat nut of the 
Ure," Bay whispered. 'I thought 
the little girl was going to bawl 
there for a minute." 

Eric Craig sang once more. Be 
sang "O Little Town of Bethlehem!" 
anil then he spoke to his vast audi- 
ence. "Good nluhl. dear friends," 
he said. "And the old wuih. ever 
new. ever bright A merry Chrliit- 
mos to you and yours." 

Hi was gone from the air. and m 
the centre of the glittering playroom 
stood a little girl not at all certain 
thai she was havlm; a good time at 
her party. 

"Marjory " Miss Marshall called, 
"you have to lead tins samp I You 
call the name of n toy wr' 1 ^ T.rui 
beneath the Chrtsttnv. Slurry 
up. de»r," 

"Wiiere'n Mother? t want to ask 
•H*gf something" 

"She ll be back. You'll sec Come 
on. now. mention a toy." 

After thai the (un wan fast and 



tuxiouB. The children eaii>" 
thronged about Santa Claus with 
his sack of toys, A dozen prize: 
were won. Scores of favors wef 
olutched in hot little hands. Mr 
and Mrs Yuletldi' mystified their 
audience and were rewarded by a 
chilly nod of approval from Mar 
Christmas. 

So the party came to an eno 
At last, all tile guests were gone 

Miss Marshall was powdering her 
face, getting ready to depart. Emmy 
and Ray were anximu. to go, ton 
They were very hungry. They had 
stoically refused the sandwiches and 
Ice-cream that had been passed b;. 
the servants. They had no wish to 
spoU the Chrb-tmas Eve feast o! 
which they had dreamed all day 

"Well." said Ray. "were we all 
right?" Miss Marshall frowned in 
her mirror. "Yes, I thought you 
were very good." 

"im glad- Well. 11 you were sat- 
isfied, that'll be fifteen dollars, 
please." 

"You'll gel paid the first thSnr 
ThursdAy morning after the stori' 
opens." 

"What!" Two pairs of eyes stared 
at her In horror. 

"The store elwuyb pays the ewer- 
talners the day after the party 
To-morrow belnu a holiday, theater*- 
will be closed, so the next day you 

come in and " 

"Miss M-v^aii ■ Emmy trailed 
"we to have the money!" 

"You'll get It. but not to-nlghl." 
"But— - Ray's eyes turned toward 
the doorway through which an boui 
or so before Mrs. Craig had dti- 
appeared 

Miss .Marshall did n little mtnd 
reading of her own "She * In br 
and besides she doeiir.'i pay thi 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 6607 



December 13, 1941 



Thg Auilro lign Women's Weekly 




By Vina Delmar 



Tlie butler hesitated Ann then, 
froru behind the closed door J Lilt 
off the foyer. Mm Craig's voice came 
clearly and firmly. 

"I don't care if you've brought her 
ten present* Shea in bed, and 
shea not to tic wakened '' 

"Bui If'i Christmas Eve. Jean! 
Why can't r go up and see her? 1 
got here oa anon an t could niter 
the broadcast/* 

"Well, tt wuxn't noon enough. Mar- 
Jury'i ufllrp-p. If it. wouldn't Uiitir- 
fere too much with your arrange- 
ments, perhaps you could manage 
to see your La Lghtei to-morrow." 

■I intended to net her to-morrow 
and i«j-:ui:hi. »nd, for your benefit, 
I might add thai I atUU intend to." 

The butler put hih hond on the 
knnb of thr front door. It had 
suddenly dawned upon him Lhnt he 
should not stand her? listening, wnd 
that he cert* inly should not permit 
M.rmngeri la hear Mr. and Uric. 
Craig arguing 

Pi 1 1 my 'a void turnd brushed Ray'0, 
and he knew that he wouldn't march 
her back to Ihtj. station until ;Jie wu 
warm again and fed. 

"The fact is. we're hungry." he 
tut Id desperaUfly. 

The butttrr noddrd and looked very 
solemn "Well.*' h* Mid. L 'i think 
. . . enme Rlong- You wouldn't 
mliKi. would ywul The klli-hen. I 
mean. I couldn't set up thr dining- 
room without oak big, and I couldn't 
iLfik right now She's bug?-" 

"Jean, if you ever loved me, you 
couldn't be so obstinate. I've don? 
evexy thing a man could do. and 
atUl you won't take me back " 

"Why do you wnnt to be token 
back? You tp always having a good 
time " 

Ray and Emmy followed the butler 
to the kitchen. Emrnj had never 
neen this kind oF kitchen before. 

"Please take c£T your riling*, flit 
down. TH call ihr cook." The 
butler disappeared and returned with 
Sarah, his fuMU, eflictenUlookIng 
wife. tJhe bustled about. throwing 
u bright tone kith on a table, and 
presently a youngrr woman in cap 
and apron came La help her - 

"This lc Katherine.'" itie butler 
sold. "She's afraid of you." 

"Afraid of tt*!* Emmy exclaimed 

"It'a your mind readkiji. Perhaps 
you are devils." the butler jwnj- 
nested, glancing at the giggling girl. 

"I heard about that mind read* 
uiK-'* the couk said as she took a 
chicken from ihr refrigerator. "A 
cook atmkfl hi the kitchen mid acts 
run hint; aiic out* hears from but- 
ler; and Wallrtwea wlinls coins' 
on," 



"They're going somewhere in a hurry," Ray *aid, gazing after the vattixhinff car. 



-oplr who entertain The store 
Lis, her on the first of the month 
Cor the party 1 a whole." 

"SUU I think " 

No UAC arfUlriff. Ray."' fimmy wild, 
- ■pnlrtngTy "Shd'a r]«ht." 

or counu* I'm rlghL You'd bitlne 
tr t io the Atatkm if you want to 
BUlefa that tett-flomfithliig train. Trie 
taio) b outalde.*" 

'fhty walkcm unhappily into th« 
oold night They hw Mis* Marahall 
.[i Into ;* car ihat nod been wai'.ini; 
far her. Wordu%»ly U»y entered 
c taxi-cab and wrrr driven to the 
LatiCat And th*-re the> were left 
a IVmtt Uir train that would tako 
i i m bark to the little room whrnr 
a would av :o brd hungry on 
'"hrwtmaj Evc\ 

t'm not going to do it." Ray tald. 
Thcy wanted their act (or Chrlat- 
nutA Eve and they gat it wv didn't 



My to them. 'You'll have it the day 
after Chrifltmaa.' No, we gave Jt to 
them when they wanted it; when 
I Inn needed it." 

"Y«» dear But what nan we 
do?' 1 

"ni jhow you whut we can H^, 
We can *o bock there and tell her 
that the owes ua fifteen dollarn 
Maybe : h«-y human. If ^hn under- 
rtandi how were Dxed, nhr might 
give ua the money." 

Hope mJic in Eminyn heart 
Thutn right. Oh. Ray, do you 
Think " 

"We tan try." 

D«ermina!4on their hearta. 
Ihey trud«cd back bravely through 
the snow. 

They were only a block from the 
CrulK rioiiw! when a enr du.hed uutiL 
thwin 

'They're goinR Bomea*lif-r# Ih a 



hurry," Ray aald. e^xlitK Bfttf Lhe 
vnnlahlng car 

"There'a only one plftee for them 
to go up thlft AireM." aald EUUtiV- 

When at Uot they stood before 
the house they aaw that the car 
had Indeed ntopped there 

Emmy clutched HayS arm. "Do 
you know wbD I'll bet was In that 
BWf I II bet R'a Krk Oralg. Oh. 
the little girll] be so plennHir 

They ranfl the ht'Tt and waited 
with pouTidlng hearts. 

The butler who had pawed wmd- 
WlcliM at the party stood upon Uic 
thre\hold. 

"Did you forget .■Kimi-chlnK?' he 
aafeed 

"NO. We want to see Mr:.. Cmlg.' 
"I'm afraid that would be Impo*- 

jdble." 

"I* & he luueep?" Emrny inquired 



' UMY r.-yrc! t he 
chk-keti and Uie eolery and the 
£*lnd and all the nther fine things, 
nrid she determined that Sarah wm 
to know about their *CS 1lr?t hand. 

■She and Rny a« with the eager- 
ncaa ol hvnlthy people who have 
dreamed for day* of a well-cooked 
meal. Sarah and EaLharlne hovered 
over them. Raising this and oflmnp 
tfiat 

And at last the moment came 
when Emmy and Ray could ear no 
more. 

''Now. 1 ' .-.ad Emmy, "liand me the 
banjo. Ray. and hUndfold tne, Surnh 
shall see dne act.' 

"Oh. really," Sarah protested, 
"yuu miuitn't think . . . I went to no 
trouble . . . You don't have to." But 
she looked at the banjo with the 
bright expectancy of a child. 

Ray biinrtfrjldeu Emmy and bade 
Sarnh examine hia work. "Now , 
you will ace the moat ama^UiK most 
hutTUiiff demonstration tluif. has ever 
been thr public'* privilege to be- 
hold" he announced. 

"1 will pass among you, and into 
my ear. and lo my ear alone, you 
will whisper the name of a King. 
The moment it register* In my mind, 
my partner will play U upon Thr- 
barijci Inipo&sLble. you say? Lndie* 
and gentlemen, tent it out. Proof 
in youra for the nuking. Come. now. 
whnt ia your choice?** 

Me hurried to Sarah, who whim- 
pered In hk gmt. 

"A very f>od nomr Ray oom- 
mrntrd "If /ou please, partner'' 

Emmy plucked 'Beautiful OliltV 
out of her banjo. 

"Correclt" Ray mapped brhJch. 
and moved on to Kalhertne. "Your 
seleiri.lonl'' 

Kilhtsrlnr iflgifled "Maybe ahe 
heaia who-' ve whUper M 



"A very astuU.' obcervalion. young 
lady. Let m aee if Ihat ia the 
method Used by my pretty partner." 
Hp oflerod Katherlne a pad and 
pencil "Write The name of your 
selection lirn-" Kntlieruir wrote 
and Ray glanced at whnt she had 
writ tea "You put us on our niestle. 
Let ua see if we are equal to the 

He was interrupted by the banjo, 
which had slufted frnm walut time 
to tht? well-Joved hit ol uncthrr dny. 

"Why. th*t*l DkiahT" Ray wihi 
In tfiork jiurprise. "The vpry song 
you requested. .Vow. you. air." hr 
addressed t he butler '"Ah. one won- 
der* how my partner wiuid powtiuly 
know Khmt auiur. However, we van 
hut make the endeavor. Partner, 
oancnntrutFi: tidnk: try!" 

And the banjo played "In the 
Shade (if the Old Apple Tree." 

"What a ail thia?" Raj wheeled at 
the KOtind m a voice from Uie door- 
way. It was Mra. Crale atandlrur 
there 

"It's the entertainers from Mar- 
lory m party, tnudam," the butter 
explained. 



A 



SMALL a very 
small anone. u And yon Ltiougbt 
you'd like Lhem to entcrtakn ycu." 

Kmmy AiiAl^thed thn blindfold from 
her eyw. "Wo. Mra (7ral«. they 
thought no such thing. Were only 
trying to pay them a little Tor their 
khidnesA, We were hungry, and 

Ihey u 

"Oh. I ace I hoiie you had a good, 
dinner. Nobody muat be hungry 
nri Chris tmafi Eve." 

"I hope," Sarah ialn. "that we 
didn't disturb Marjory-*' 

"Shea swaktt. - ' Mrs. croig> tone 
was brill It* "Oood-nlght Merry 
Cliristmaa. every body." 

They amwered her in chorus, and 
ah* bathed to lt*ave, but wa£ met in 
the doorway by her hunband and 
child. 

•There they are!" Marjory cried 
triumphantly. "I knew 1 heard the 
inagir ijiinjo p laying, oh. Daddy, 
you have to listen to It. It'a won- 
derful It played 'Cornln' Thro* the 
Rye' and 'Parade of the Wooden 
Soldier* 1 and everything." 

"Pld tt, darllrtg*" Eric Craig azulled 
from Ray Lo Emmy. "I've hturd 
ocarcely a ihlna from tier except 
■ 1 1'.- magic banjo." 

And Mother.'" Marjory Went on. 
"you rubified It. too please." :o 
Emmy, "would you do It again, the 
thing* you did at the narty f ;' , 

Mrs. Craig turned to Ray "Mnr- 
Jory thought your act was nil too 
short If you're not terribly worn 
out, you can cennlder yourr^lver- 
booked fur a return engauenivnt." 

"It would be h pic of ure " Ray aajd. 

Mhv. Orals amllrt gracta uily . 
"But I'm very tired, so if youli 
eacUHf— ** ■ 

Thp ehU d clutched the star* 
strewn aklri or her mother's tfraaa. 
"Oh. Mother, please stay. LeLa 
have it now, It* so wonderful, Jut>t 
unagiiie. any aong at ah. Please 
don't go l>addy make hrr atay," 

Erie Craig reddened and turnrtt 
from the pleading eye* of bit child 
There wu much in this world that 
he could do for bfir, but this simple 
thing wa* beyond him 

"Oh, Mother. itH be all apolted 
If you goi I want you and Daddy 
both U> hear ll, aiul I wont" — 
the looked at Emmy and Ray — 
"and I want it to ntart right now ' 

Ray IDred the hluullnld One* more 
over Emmy's Bye*. Did Mm. Craig 
mun that there wa* ttiiother fif- 
teen dolJarf coming up> Certainly 
.ihi- had sounded aa though that 
was whal ohe mennt He walked 
toward Marjory and bent hia ear 
for her choice of mwir. It wa* "Holy 
Night." the song hrr niIIiit had 
aung ou tlu radio, and the child 
clapped her h ands del i % h tally aa 
Emmy guessed R 

Mra. Craig chow "South of the 
Border ' and Marjory squealed et- 
cJtedly aa her mother uc*no«lrdged 
that Emmy wbk rhjhl. 

"Well. 1 aupfNtte IV fl my hirn 
now.' rMc Crnlic *ald. "io 1 pnM 
It nn to you." 

"Oh. no. Daddy You mum have 
a turn," 

Ray stepped up to Mr. Craig and 
llrtenad tn the great voice jnink In 
aeeretlvr whisper, and then «TanH^ 
ihinga began lo happen 

Please turn to page 
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"What's that 
in your hand?" 
John demanded 
aceiminglff. 



Lydia had been sure of her love, 
but the wedding day found her a 
prey to sudden doubts and fears. 



BEFORE daivn on hor wed- 
ding day Lydia woke from 
deep, dreamless sleep and, 
, m the split second before 
the return of full con- 
sciousness, lay quietly, 
drowsily In contentment, dimly aware 
ol the security, the famtliHrllv of 
her surroundings. 

In the faintly silvered room she 
could see the dark, looming shapes 
of furniture the suitcases standing 
open on their neks, evidence of the 
ordered confusion of Set mother's 
packing. 

Lydia trembled It began from 
somewhere within, this senseless, 
sudden tremor Her heart shook, 
and her pulses, and she set her lip* 
firmly to control their quivering 

To-night— no, last night— ahe had 
demurred against tier mother's edict. 
"Hut why should f go to bc-d early?" 
she had demanded, as It she were 
nine and not nineteen. "I'm not. in 
the least tired!'' 

•1 will not have you looking like 
an old hag.' her mother had said 
definitely, "1 wish you and John 
had eloped a mouth ago. All this 
barbaric nonsense— parties, showers, 
fittings, rehearsals, dinners — IPs be- 
yond reason." 

"But I won't sleep." 

"YouU sleep." aatd her mother, 
producing a tranqiillilslnj book and 
a mild sedative potion. 

Presently Lydia had slept, the 
mopsUtd book slldln? from her re- 
laxing luind. briefly, dimly aware 



of her mother performing the final, 
accustomed riles — opening windows 
to their full width, drawing the 
light covering about Tier shoulders, 
touching her tips to the round, warm 
cheek, banlahlng the lights and 
tiptoeing away. 

But now she was awake. 

She closed her eyes and tried to 
erase all thoughts from her mind. 
But It Was no use After n rime she 
rose and reached to the foot of the 
bed for hor robe, the comfortable 
old robe The new robe, the ex- 
travagant negligees, the hostess 
gown, the tea gowns were packed. 
The new mules, too. But the old 
slippers with the riin-rluwn heels 
stood on the hooked rug beside her 
bed. 

She stood on the rug and put her 
feet In the slippers She belted the 
robe about her, and brushed her 
hair away from her face. Then she 
went to the south windows and 
looked down upon the garden. The 
dowers were dark fa the moonlight, 
fragrant, ahadow.i 

Lydia sat down on the deep win- 
dow (111. The wedding, she and John 
had decided, miut be simple, with 
Just the people for whom they cared 
most present But there were so 
many people for whom they eared 

A simple wedding In the June 
garden. What was simple about 
that? A garden wedding depended 
upon weather. Old Lem. the gar- 
dener, had been thumbing his al- 
manac for weeks 



"You needn't 
worry, Mias Lydia. 
you'll have a fine 
wedding day I'm 
glad It's a Wed- 
nesday. That's 
what they say. 
you know: 'Wed- 
nesday the bed. 
day of all." " lie 
had assured her. 

She looked down 
op the peony border Lem had 
spent the past weeks on his knee*, 
combating weeds, seeking molehills, 
fighting the least, last inflect. John 
claimed that every night. Lem stole 
out and polished leaf and petal 
with some magical chamois af hit 
own invention. 

John, She thought the inner 
trembling had ceased, while she sat. 
quietly her* 1 looking down Into the 
garden. It ha.ll not. It war, wait- 
ing for her to Uitnk about John and 
herself. 

Soon the sun would ruse and her 
mother would cry "Thank hcavent" 
and the warm golden light would 
drink the bright dew The flowers 
would be on their best behaviour. 
The house would he m a stale of 
unutterable activity Maids run- 
ning doorbell ringing, people, arriv- 
ing, caterers 

John would come up from the 
inn with hLi father and mother, his 
best man. his ushers. The Weston 
house wasn't big enough to accom- 
modate everyone Already under 



its roof were Lydias pttrenlo. i.iu u 
porenta, three aunts, two uncle*, 
the visiting bridesmaids, herself, the 
staff .To-morrow the other brides- 
maids would come, the maid of 
honor from next dour, tlie Deeming 
twins from the house on the Point. 

To-morrow was to-day. The 
moon's bright course was almost 
run. At the end of the garden the 
rose arbor was a dark, round shape 
against the sky. Before to-day's 
sun had set Lydia would walk along 
the wide turf path Ui llic arbor, on 
her father's arm 
She oaid. Just above a whisper, 
cant go through wEth It." 

Thb; room was as known to 
her as her mother's face. 
She could walk all 
about it. in darkness, 
ami not stumble. 

To-morrow morn- 
ing; she would waken 
In an hotel room, im- 
personal and strange. 
She would not be 
alone, nor would she 
hear her mother's 
voice In the corridor, her 
father's tuneless singing. An 
hotel room, then a train, 
and then another hotel, throe 
thousand miles away. A 
white ahlp and the blue 
Pacific and the throb of engines 
carrying her to a land unvisi.ed. 
enchantment in the very sound ol 
Its ruune---Hawall, Uio Islands. 'Tve 
always wanted to see Hawaii," she 
had told John a long time ago. 
Now they were going there, he 
and she. on their honeymoon. 

You love John, don't 
you. Lydia? That was her 
heart, speaking to her, 
very quietly. She thought. 
I'm not sure. 
How do you 
know you are 
sure? 

If you 
weren't sure, 
you couldn't 
larry him. 
wasn't 
I .l> to. 
either of 
you. Yet 
once she had 
been so sure 
even before he 
asked her. "Do you love me?" So 
sure three months ago. a month, 
watching for his letters, sitting for 
hours every day. setting down words 
which were to assure him of her 
love arid her longing When had 
she begun To wonder — ten days ago, 
last week, last night? 

Whai made you fall id love? Lydia 
had met a donen young men who, 
if yau described them, might be 
John And If she hod met a doaen. 
how many more were there Ln the 
world? 

She knew John by heart and she 
did not know him at all. 

She knew the newspapers he swore 
by,- which columnist* lie swore at. 
the periodicals he read, she knew 
hla church, his polities, his back- 
ground, his prejudices, his absurd 
dislikes She knew his preference 
in girls He Uked girl* to be dark, 
slender, and not too fall. He liked 
them to have grey eyes and hoart- 
ahaped faces. At least since Lydia 
became his girl. There had been 



a lot of girls before Lydia: "Djuiin: 
iincM: serious," he sold, 

Lydia went to her dejik and mrm 
on the light which shone down upi. 
blotter and pens and Ink and II i 
racked not£-paper . Bow many not. . 
had she written of late? 

"Dear Cousin Mary, thank yon 
sq much ior the beautiful ailv.-r 
servers" . . . "Dear Mrs. Amen. John 
and I are so happy over your lovrl 
gift." 

The new nutepaper. the new call- 
ing cards were unopened iu Um 
boxes In the bottom drawer. Aft- 
to-day she could use them . . . She 
would never line them she thou^i 
and ttie bright round tears, liek 
pected and hot, rolled down hi 1 
cheeks. 

Don't cry. Lydia. Someone frfl 
hear you. Your mo Uier down 
corridor. What Li your motin r 
thinking, Is she remembering; hi r 
wedding day? . . . 

Let the door open, she pray, - 
silently, let tier come in and uue 
me in her arms which have Devi 
failed me, and tell me that If 1 am 
nDt sure I need not go through «rita 
it, thai it doesn't matter that UM 
guests are her.?, the lou-dcn win: % 
and Ihe tickets bought; that not- 
ing matter!, except being sure 

She looked toward tile door, i i: 
It remained closed and the tiros' 
was very still. Lydia sat down il 
the desk and picked up her p^a 
She put Dot ner other hand mid 
took psper from the rack. After » 
while she began to write: 

John ishe wroiei. I can't miii7 
you. I'm afraid. And If I in: 
afraid. I am not sure. Don : 
nee how sure I have to be? 

I remember the day I nr.M I 
you, al Jennies party in Be;: :i 
That was Inst winter. I • 
ing miking to someone and «: 
came In. When I looked an 
saw you in the doorway, my i ■.:! 
turned over. 

Do yoa remember those two (feakj 
In RoMcm' 1 I i.ivA- ;;.ni almoM ■:■ 
day. 

We talked so much, and all Ihfl 
tittle We ilked the same thlno, 
or very nearly. I didn't mind year 
not lilting , opera and you dn". 
mind my being seared of horse. 

It was exciting, it was new. It is 
different. But 1 remembered : 
the winter before l was still it 
school, and Alan Merrlt cann- i 
to the dance He came with Defc-Ui 
— bul he spetu his tune with nit: 
and every tune I saw him across Hit 
room, my heart turned over too 

And you last winter, you we:,- 
supposed to bp in love with ,i... 
cousin Edith Jennie told me w> 

So it wasn't very serious for e Itn-i 
of us, was It? Just excitement rir.l 
fun and looking forward to to-mot- 
row and waiting fur mail Hi-: 

Toon I came home and yeni 
started eonune down for week-en 1 '' 
at, first at the inn and then si tbf 
house 

I thought 1 must love you. Be- 
cause I .-taw Alan again and i* 
didn't even register. He bored :i 
rather. I saw oeorge Peters ana 
Tom Pearson Not that I evtt 
thought I sen.-, in love with i"..-. 
bul he «msr the first man to pi'opo" 
to me And once I had liked TOO 
mare than a Utile— last snmmi-: 

We use turn to page 3? 
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Adoptions help cure war 
heartaches 

Foundlings and orphans are 
more in demand than ever 

Lonely wives of soldiers serving abroad ore softening 



their war heartaches by adopting babies or young children 
to keep them company while their men are away. And 
babies for adoption ore getting scarce. 

More thon 1200 ore adopted every year here. They go info 
foster Homes, growing up in on otrnosphBra of love ond core some- 
times surpassing thot loviahed on children by their own porents. 

N Sydney there are always 



* J more parents waiting to 
adopt children than there ar* 
babies available (or adoption. 

Through the Child Welfare 
Department, which controls 
adoption, both children and 
foster parents are very ade- 
quately protected. 

Ho parents rjtlend to their own 
boom u warmer welcome than III*' 
which greeta the yortingaiera through 
whom men »rul women sonleve 
vtcarlmu parenthood Every detail 
1* plumed carefully In advance. 

There Is o greater demand for 
girls Iban for ho>"«. and the (en- 
Senry in to choMw a fniehahreH girl 
who might resemble mother, anil a 
dark boy to grow up like father. 

In this oonnertl&n arise* the aye- 
old controversy, heredity v. environ- 
ment. »"d adoption altera surprising 
arguments In support m environ- 
ment 

Adopted children often develop a 
marled IDtenraa P> their foster 
parent* H not aciuallr In leature. 
In mannerisms and personality. 

A lad. now verging on bis tcenii. 
wan adopted m infancy tiy a child - 
leea English couple In Perth. Dark- 
compleslonee) lute his father, he 
speaks with the same clipped accent 
and haa the flnlklirit manners that 
usually go with an exclusive old 
school tie. 



A baby girl went to a couple whose 
hoy, the doctor told them, would be 
en only child. 

To. day, at three year*, slip toddle* 
jbuul a Sydnry beara In a aunsafl 
that la a mlninlarc rrpliea -r tat 
"mother'i." aud onlookers nimrat 
freely that Oir resembles tier mother 
aa markedly as her brother rewtn- 
blea hl> rather. 

Guarded secrets 

SOMETIMES the lltUe 
stranger atones tor the 
heartache occasioned by the 
loss of a mother's own baby. 
And, In the majority of such 
cases, parents arc at some 
little palms to keep the adop- 
tion a strictly guarded secret. 

81a day* ago a mother entered 
Crown Street Hospital, In Sydney, 
for the fourth time. Three times 
she had been bitterly disappointed. 

Thla time her hopea were high but, 
whatever the outcome, she and her 
huaband had determined Lhnt the 
lovingly-planned nuwery at home 
should not be left vacant thla tune. 

Her own baby, born premalurrly, 
lived only a matter of hours 

Immediately the father wu laid 
be adopted a Ihree-dayi-old baby, 
luok mother and rhlld to a prhatc 
hospital. 

In a weeks lime, a prood mother 
will lake hnme the Imbe she is 



IVe-fiifVfl to 
adopt 
putitf tmhit'x 

MOST people odopting 
babies nsk that Ihey 
have a clean bill of health. 
But not always . . . 

A middle-aged woman 
went lo Crown Street Hos- 
pital some years ago, ask- 
ing for two little girls. She 
was not momed, and had 
a lovely home and plenty 
of money. 

She suggested thot she 
would prefer puny babies. 
With a country home and 
every facility that money 
could supply, she felt she 
could accomplish some- 
thing really worrh while in 
raising them in healthy 
surroundings. 



nursing hern-It jml not even her 
clonot friends will know that the 
rtork In this caw «u thr Child 
Welfare IJeparlnuni. 

There are other ctue* nti record 
In which a patient has hooked a 
private room at The hospital ; lor 
month* befcre nhr Hai obwrved 
appearances, and eventually spent 
a fortnight with the newly-adopted 
Inlont to return home in triumph 

Prlcnda call In the usual way. 
bringing gifts and flowers, and the 
peeudo-pallent ivrecte them from 
her bed — though she haa been stroll- 
ing about the mum a minute be- 
fore — and smiles Iter Happiness from 
her "sick-bed." 

There have been lnatancea in 
which parents, having relinquished 
all hope or luivirur cUUdren ol their 
own, adopt n child Then, some 
years later, find they are to greet 
their own baby alter all. 

A month nil a Brisbane matron 
(reeled a father who bronchi hit 
three-year-old adopted win lu meet 
hb new ilsler. 



ADOI'TSO rfnue'iler comet home lo flnd o iDtallh oi 
tinn ready- motfe" for her bcne/lr. 



"porcwfol" affec- 



"I -iippus*' I mil have that fellow 
bai'k?" said matrou. 

"Nn fear." said tils father. "I'd 
rather give you the new one." 

Out We*t- «n a comfortable and 
prosperous (ami a l.my brown- 
sktnncd tot Is (trowtruj Into sturdy 
girlhood, cherished by six stalwart 
brothers. 

The biunoltc coloring won a 
necessity. The parent* are Of 
Mrvll-an extraction. 

The question of adoption arose be- 
cause, their own family completed, 
the couple sill! hadn't the daughter 
they so ardently wanted. But they 
have now. and there l» not a happier 
small person in the whole of our 
vaat opon vpacea. 

A ^ulmrbun family 111 Melbourne 
adopted In o girls. To-day our In a 
flllly-rledged pilot; the younger has 
just matriculated- Neither girl en- 
tertain* the allghteit doubt that 
the hluod tie really oxiota. 

Legal control 

\0 general rule Is observed 
as lo whether adopted 
children should be told the 
circumstances ol their birth 
or not. 

Some children grow up In full 
knowledge, feeling only an added 
tenderness for the parents who. of 
their own volition, have dune no 
much for them. 

To -day adoption ts In every coun- 
try « national queatlnn governed by 
carefully planned legislation, much 



at winch had Its origin In the State 
of Texas, l : > \ 

Thirty years ago a Mrs. Edna 
Ciladncy opened a day nursery then 
and Inaugurated the Tcxaa Chil- 
dren's Aid society, and now Holly- 
wood hiift Immortalised her humani- 
tarian work in a film, "Blossom* m 
the Dust," 

Matrons of .'i: whence 
Utile adoptees came receive regular 
mail from these children. Mr* 
Qliutney. who nav> been responsible 
for the ndoptimt of more than three 
thousand cluldren in America, has 
a moiling list lor birthday greet- 
ings thai requires the fiervlcee of 
a secretory. 

Matrons of Australian hospluCs 
■re proud to exhibit photographs 
and. in some truiUitccs, newspaper 
cutliiiu.'. tesUtytug to the happiness 
Find the achlevemenui of their 
bnbles. 

"TUegitlntncy Is no bur lo adop- 
tion," said Matron Shaw, of the 
Womens Hospital. Crown Street. 
Sydney. "I find that the most im- 
portant factor Is a clean bill of 
health 

"The only sadneaa In the matter 
of illegitimacy lifts with the mother 
of the child Whatever the clreiun- 
atancn, no girl wants to part with 
her baby when ihe time come;., n 
means, of course, that she will not 
see her child again. 

"It la Lhe beat thlnjj for tile child, 
and. of course, far thr mother In 
the long run. we guard their 
secret strictly and. in some cases, 
even their own [amillns know 
nothing of the event," 
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An Editorial 



UECEMBEfi IS, 1M1 



A CHARGE ON 
THE NATION 




AUSTRALIA'S 



:il the 
loss ol H.M.A.S. 
Sydney and 
1.M.AS. Parra- 
nutta and llieir 

ipUanl men is 
o\*erflowJng in l<> 
tltHinlinns to various itlief 
funds llial will be used to 
help depeadentfl oC lite inis-sini; 
men. 

This generous impulse is 
the natural result of human 
Sympathy and national fiitili- 
lucJe towards men who have 
played a resounding part in 
the war at sea. 

It is good tu think that sueli 
contributions may bring to the 
1'ainiKes of men of I lie two 
ships, if uol a nappy Christ- 
mas, at least one which will 
he wanned by some of the 

good things that belong to the 

season. 

But this is not enough. The 
families of the men to whom ire 
owe our lifts and our freedom 
must nttwr li'iit t" look to 
rlmritu, howerer street, however 
spontaneous, for thtir eomforl or 
wrll-bting. 

They are the na1ion*s charge, 
a sarml I rust. 

1 f the pensions or allowances 
which will automatically come 
lo these families are not 
adequate lo ensure their 
ful lire, then lliosc pensions 
must he reviewed. 

Not because in these hours 
of sorrow and gratitude we 
feel the urgent need to help 
the women and children these 
heroes have left behind . . . 

Not because the loss of 
these ships has caused us our 

"biggest heartache of the 
war," as the Lord Mayor of 
Sydney P l 'l it . . . 

Hut Iwause lo all our sailors 
and soldiers and airmen we 
owe one unquestioned duly — 
the care of their loved ones, 
not for jus! now bul for 
always. 

Should they fall in battle 
their children imisl not he the 
losers. It is n«»l enough lo 
provide them with mere sus- 
tenance lo rover necessities. 

Theu muni he rnrcd for as their 
fathers would hare cared for 
them. \'o less is Siting to the 
not ion's honor. 




THOSE Utile btts which you read la 
tie ruin horn letters from husband?, 
sons or sweethearts in Hie lighting 
forces wifl interest and comfort other 
Australians through this page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send in copies oi the 
sections of letters which they think 
mar interest others. £1 is paid for 
each extract published on this page. 



Sergeant Pilot Barnes in the Middle East 
to his mother, Mrs. Jack Borne-;, ot 
Ool.il Old : 
' 'PHIS la (tie mi of s signal lent by 
Air-Marshal Lloyd whieh I received 
after doing (lie almost Impo'Elble. 

'" 'My iLeartietl mngrtUuiaUon* an the miuj. 
nifirent cOwaffc shrtLTt by nourSett and your 
crru? In-.' evening. The courage xfietrn by 
vau all js in the hiahttt tradition* oi our 
service*. I tnut you unit ttxrn be fit &ntl 
IrrZJ «>!<:.-. 

"While attacking fin enemy target we 
were nil by a beasy antl-ulrerulc ■ r j * ■! 3 
square an our atarbtTuri] wing Our petri'l 
feanlc on Lhat nlile war. blown clean out, 
the starbwtrd enfrlzir rtimairrd. and All In- 
struments rendered ix^eieai. 

"We were 200 miles txmUle enemy ter- 
ritory, and 200 miles ol water fnwn our 
base. 

"BeJIfre tne. mils.', we Jun uml (o make 
our b&rie. u£ J bad tne best crew in tbe 
world anil tlldn l leant anyunne to riirtptfn 

to shorn. 

"After an lieur and a halt of Ihr m«' ; 
terrifying tfyina f have ever hod mm bear 
faiur hi light, anil then I liac! 10 land 
wllhuut an air iJKrd Indicator, ur alii- 
mi'trr. and only eiie engine. 

"I aaked the bov.'i II they would rather 
Jump lor It. but Uiey stuck to me to a 
man, I made ft perfect three-point, lnnd- 
infl :ind then .nilst Tmled cut. from =i\rvr 
exhaustion and voire up In heepllal next 
morning 

"I am pleased to «ay that not one of 
the boys received even « ncrsteh. " 
* * •* 

Drixrr R. E. Crosilond in Syrin to his 
mother, Mrc. J. L. Croislond, at Corri- 
gin, W.A.: 

" r PHS other day T had the Job ot carting 
tMuni of flour to a convent. We had 

About al* truck-lead*, and had to lump it 

upstairs through a murtyard, where Klrb 

were at school. 
"You never are many pretty itrla otniut 

the atreet. but there worn plenty of them 

here 

"When we had finished the nuns pre- 
pared afternoon tea tor tu. wine, cakes, 
fluarcltea. black coffee, and fruit. 

•Uy fee, it wan told. Vim should have 
seen our behaviour. Mat one at in. tnnrhrd 
a thing till It was passed lo us. In tact, 
we were perfect. The wins even eave us 
a lewrl each lo wash tome of the Hear 
aft. 

"The sergeant said afterward* that we had 
crested a good imprerjinn ." 

Ordinory-5c3mon James E. Rows to his 

mother at Gwalio, W.A.: 
"¥ AH no longer In my ship. Am in 
depot in England, and having a artell 
after seven months at sea. I am on drnft 
to s new ship, bul, don't know when 1 will 
be ffolnp to sea again. 

"I would rather be at /en Depots give 
me a pain. bu\ lite here ta es&ter. 

"Jatat had torn weekN' leave In l>anitDn. 
I went la «*e everything. Wan photo- 
graphed wltti tlir pigenn-. in Tixfiilcil 
^qoare, alw with Madge Kllmtt and Cyril 

I 



Winnie the War Winner 




"There are no 18*poundera left, but we 
can easily make thtsi smaller!" 



Signalman V. S. Glodman in 
Syria to his mother, Mrs, 

M. Glodman, 33 Bowen St., 

Eoit frahron, Vic: 
-r AST nujlit I was walking 

''back to barracks with one 
ul the French mechsnto!, and 
he asked me to go home with 
him for a cup of cofT«. 

"Elie i the Frenchmani Intro- 
duced mr to his inotheT, father, 
two aiaiera. and a brother. I 
waa treated Ilk* a prince 

"When I was ahepherded 
into what I U»k to be a sit- 
ting- rwm I went to sit down 
but about irix hands frahbed 
me and pushed me into another 
room and I waa shown to what 
looked like o big nofa 

"Ssi down expecting to itok 
almost to Uic floor, but get » 
shock when I dlncovercd it was 
a wooden scat covered with 
heavv carpet stuff. 

■The whole family sat In a 
iiirrU- jabbering away in Preach 
and Arabs-. Then EUe's slster 
got an Ides and flew out to 
get a table lamp and aet It 
right In tront of me and put 
an mdiu-ay near me. rstlier 
cumc in and offered me a 
interfile, and nrotlier was tear- 
ing round making coffee. 

"The people here have wnr 
of the mimical Ideas ahoal 
AnatnliaOS, Their Idea Is thai 
an Aussie aeldler la always 
goinr la war Juvt for (lie fun 
of II; alao they are anrprlsed 
In learn th:jt we have parent* 
i that wr know I and live with 
them. 

•The blssest surprise they 
got was to learn that I was 
married. They didnt think 
Midler? ii.r cif murrlrd ' 

♦ ♦ ♦ 



Itltehnrd, and Stanler Hmce and hl» wife 
al Au.*tralla Homir. 

"Oee, Mum, you can't renlise how milch 
I mtss Jessie and the little tettsv, I won't, 
be happy until I'm home wltn them bnth 
again. But Uiere's a war on, Mum, and 
I'm elad to be tn It. 

"Whatever you ao. don't worry about 
me. I have he«i with conveys, all over 
the Atlantic- from Iceland, Hallfox South 
America, and South Airira, and it's one 
uls holiday to me. 

"And another thing. Mum, don't think 
for one moment that I'm not aettiwr 
enough to eat. 

"Went to Auat-mlla Houne on leove, 
and got an hour oi comforts, sweaters, 
aoeka. scarf, pyjamas, etc., so did pretty 
well for myaelf," 

* • * 

Private S. J. Kelly in the Middle East to 

hit parents, Mr. and Mrs. K. Kelly, 
Bellinger River, North Coast, NS.W,: 
•\\"treN I was In hospital (wtth mumps) 
I was listening to a London station 
on the wireless, and he*rd some of the 
old son?* we have got at home. It made 
me real lonely, 

"Then I nearly Jumped out of my skin 
as the news came on 

"'A great -great ■grandson of S'rd Kelly, 
Stanley Jnhn Kelly, of Befflngrr River, has 
enlisted In Ihe All.' said I he announcer. 

"It seas the same aa was In the paper. Mam, 
when I first went Into catnp. 

"Stan Hickerby, also ol the Bellinger, 
was In hospital with me. and he laughed 
and said: 'I didn't expect to heaT that over 
here/ 

"Don't worry over me. Mum, SB T am 
well and tisring s swell time. Cheerio, 
and a Merry Christmas to you all" 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By \VKP 



Soppcr J. K. Kuhl in Hw Middle East to 

G. N. Loslett t Mr Gambler, S.A.: 
* I HAVE put the tiiune of my pet caw oh 
A my ■tjetrl helnwt, so if you ever sec 
■ photo in U\e paprr of :ht 'aJck p&Tftde,' 
and one rhiip hu 'Daisy' on hlfl hat — 
that's me 

"We haw hiid a wltnis' day ta-day. and 
there wan quite n lot af rji^t About. Our 
meal* were: Momlnir trv dust; dinner, dust 
and .^tew and tea with mud; nlicrnoon tva, 
dust and water, 

"We (ire living in a iuinirioiii Utile dug- 
out which wan here when we crime. We 
have done quite l\ bit to it. including The 
interior d^mmtloiuB All we want is a ny- 
eiiU-hcr to bump our heads on ore as: on all;;', 
anil we would be >et. 

"We have p good set cf cciat-hftngers In 
the wardrobe — nnlLsi. Tl^e door La beau- 
tlfully mliiid- an eld hlnnket. The rest 
of the decora LlrmA arent very outstanding 
except the aicz. and they [.land out any- 
where, e&pc dully on the poi n t of my tuwc '* 



Privafe W. Scot, in Syria to Wyn Rose- 
wall, Wedderbum, Vic^: 

"THl! Salvation Army dn a K-onderful 
Job over hen?. 
"To-night, tTte adjutant 1* out with hla 

mule on which he hu tl||(ad up a radio 

to give iw the latMt new^. He aim tun m 

on coflec and bbcults. 
'^t ih mighty ACreutable I can tell you. 
"He cannot tjet la all companies by 

motor truuport. and we are one of the 

more or Icjls Lunlated once. 
"He pays un n visit about every third 

nlsjht. All of our suppUe* are brought 

by mule -train, 
' H will *txm bo ChrfcrtjniM again. La.st 

OhriRtmuJi vc had turkey and pork. I 

wonder what rind where we will eat thia 

ChrtNUn«a dinner!" 




WITH VOD 1 
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Five Guils . . 

"We'll never go back 
to those indoor jobs" 

By (ORAL CRAIG 

Five girls who do all the work of looking 
after 5000 fowls on a poultry farm ore the 
best ambassadors I have ever met for a 
women's land army. 

Four at them govs up fobs 03 typists, tailarCMCS, 
shop assistants as parr of their war effort. "We 
thought wo could release o tew men for wor service," 
they told mc. 

NOT one of these girls was born "on the 
land," but they sec no reason why this 
should stop them, or any woman, from learn- 
ing farm work instead of typing and short- 
hand. 



Ami 5000 Fowls 



FOUR of the Her feminine poultry larmm thnv.- their pen — tluflu yvilatu ducks 
and Pluto, art appealing tarhir upanitt. From Wft. Qloiut Gilt, Brtiy Dawson. 
Kath Pnit, Lola Fitld. 



"Once you try an outdoors 
Job . . . well, you wouldn't 
go bade to being eooped-ttp all 
day Indoors," Is their unani- 
mous opinion. 

They all aHree. too. that the 
reason why there isn't a huge and 
active, woman's land army 1" Aus- 
tmllii la that [arm and station 
owners "won't five us the chance 
to show what we can do ." 

Their averagr ate I) 111. Mel- 
bourne-bum Glady' Out, SI, »he 
eld»t, «>•», "It's a treat Ufa" And 
the speaks * nil expf riciK* of several 
ww of frult-plrkiim, pen-pick- 
|nr, dairy tannine and wheal farm- 
Inr. 

Pretty Lola Flold, the baby of the 
team, aged 17. hu the same Idea 
. . , she w a typloi at a large oily 
tlare far a year. 

"I couldn I stand being shut In all 
day." says 1/>1« "m> I Jumped at the 
opportunity or collecting and wash- 
mi! 3000 dally " 

Loin's sister. Joyce, a lallaress. also 
gawe up her Job when she got tire 
chance of working on the form. 



Aerord-tng to the form'* manager 
Mr. J. Coulter. It would br> ImptM- 
slbte to And a finer team ft workers 
than the girls. He added: "When It 
becomes necessary to emplny more 
staff I hope I'll be able to find women 
to tflJce the Jobs. 

They jet up cheerfupT Urfni-c S 
i it, and are Just as cheerful wlirri 
thry Lnork olT al Ave. And na one 
ran Lell me women can't arree when 
Ihry live together. They hrvrt have 
an urt/ument. 

"Ill bet that no girl working in 
the city la as healthy as thcae. You 
should see what they eat— four eggs 
for breakfast " 

Eighteen-year-old Katii Frell. 
whose home b, near Mlldura. Vic. 
was o chllrirnn'a nurse. 

"But it'i much more fun wenrlUK 
shorts nil day anil looking after 
fowls. They aren't nearly so tem- 
peramental as children. " nhe said. 
• The. 'Jitterbug" or the team la 17- 
year-old Betty Dawson 

Tall. *llm Betty, her 
hair fashionably arranged 
in earls on lop of her 
head, apparently doesn't 




r 

PICTURES about jAour Ktah 
Frtit with some of tht I w'li 
<sni (htcktm she Imths after at 
pott ol her daily routine. 

five a xroond thoucht to rn-rryhir, 
a t££lb. bat of 'Wli" lo the feed- 
rclxine room. 

"Used to decorate cake*, bul It's 
a sissy sort of Job." said Betty. 
"Find I've Hot much more energy 
to go dancing at nturtt after work- 
ing ouldoorj all day," 

All five look attractively feminine 
In khaki shorts and shirt Boily- 
colorod handkerchief* Ural around 
their heads. Their .luntanned face* 
are devoid of make-up m the day- 
tune. 

] asked them If they didn't mli! 
the "city lightA." but Ihey said they 
manage qui la wall It there Is a dance 
or parly they upeclaHy want to bo 
to. Two of Ihem ride bicycles in to 
the local picture show on Friday 
nights. 

"Anyway, this is no lane lo be 
mad about parties." was Gladys' 
comment. 

AU sleep at UV 
homestead at Black- 
town. 20 ntllfis from 
Sydney, except in 
hatching time, when 
the one whose Job it la 
to look niter the 
Incubal ors sleeps 
in a room ad- 
joining the 



"THIS IS HARDER than it looks." «(/s Billy Dau-acrt. cu she 
ihouldrn u IZ?fo, bag of mash. G7ui/ai Gi/1 oswa/i. 



fhirulliif ol 2U.EKW chlckflna. 

In brr tteclroom la a bell wlllrli 
ringl if the trmperalure of the ln- 
rubatani varirri even hall a polr,!- 

Tnree who sleep to one dormitory 
have nicknames, atadyn u "Rpto," 




DOING tht mumfi 
>if tht farm on tht 
"CUd Utppec." as lilt 
gtrli call Ifie /nirsc 
nrirf dray. Thiv taht 
(til tt'fd to tilt' f<:n't- 
yards in thix :c :u. 



bpcause she rtrlvus the rotary hoe. 
Betty is "Stacker" . . . she stacks 
the green feed, and Katli. uho looks 
otter the plga. responds to "VTbtsle." 

When Uic kncck-oR bell rang for 
lunch— a hearty meal of roaat beat, 
vcKctahkr.. and apple pie— we talked 
about u women's land army. 

"Of course there should be one in 
wartime." they all agreed. "Tlirre 
Is very II We work en any type of 
farm or station tlint a woman who 
is keen about It couldn't do. 

Tents would do 

• "\yE know there are a few 
specialised Jobs which 
would have lo be learnt, and a 
few physically Impossible . . . 
bul apart from those we could 
do it. 

"The main snag against a land 
army u the mitrt Ihemselvns Moat 
<tf tlifin have made up their minds 
that adrls can't rio the work— and 
woo 1 ! even give us a chance. 

"They ulk abanl Urk uf nerom- 
imidsliim. Well, why tan'l ihey etwt 
tents as the pickeri da an the hip 
nclth.7 

"Then, of course, oome of the 
wlrra Jiuit won't have women around 

Ihc UlMC." 

Olsdys Oill la as Indignant that 
the wuinm't land army In this coun- 
try i« not opeiatUij on a litrsc icaie 
that while frult-plcklng at Leeion, 
NSW, tiibs year nlie wrote to a 
Rlvrrlna newspaper about IL 

"1 . .\ii a 1 .mi- country men." she 
said, "that when they ham the pluck 
to employ us they won't tat dltap- 
pomtud with our work 

■ 1 know heaps of glrla who watch 
'Pualtlona Vacant' colunirt.i hoping 
for tbla kind of Job but Ihera 
an aaldoni any advertisements." 
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Private View§ 

* By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



UNFINISHED 

BUSINESS 

{Week's Beat Rttcanef 
Ivenr ICujiiir. Kofcu-rl Muni jjuiutrv. 

■ 1 in'.rl- ..I 

J N Every woman's life there Is 
MHne UTiiinishwl buslnrss. says 
lrern? Djnfie in inif film, and the 
u/ifliiiihf>d hiisincss of Irene's hero- 
lnr |» bur rrnnnnre wttri Proton 
Vaster vho happens to be her hi»- 
batirf's brfltlirr. 

Irene playa a naive amaU-U>irn 
pirl who meeta veal thy heart-brealtpr 
Foster on Uie uuln to New Y-L»rk 
Just to !■ a dull 11,1:11 trip be 
mak« prnrtl.MHl love lo her. but tlje 
romantic girl believes her Great 
Z&ve hay corcje alntiy. Rebuffed by 
him when thpy arrive in the big 
city, Irene niAirip* hlr. btvthor, 
Robert Mantgotnery. but. sthl fl.nd« 
herself Irresistibly drawn lo Foster. 

It Is ft j'.ii \ ■ppeaUn_ r> . 

warmly Human romance, reinforced 
fay sparkling eommly. which at times 
rcachci th# InKplrnUonal Irvel. Far 
example- Proton's wily woomjf ct 
llw HuUibJe Irene 011 the traln. 

While the eharacwrj, are ehshtty 
akeichy. the a*llne U fcxwpUoruLUy 
fin*, particularly that of piflod 
Irene Dunne, who Li more attrac- 
tive than ever. 

And rotund Eugene PaV.etii* h^s 
ft honey of a role. Hla aqucaJcy 
ehorif gnt the roundest laughs o! the 
film. But this jdiow is full of auch 
brilliantly .simple- tcuLhfqi ol humor 
- Stu^f ; a!. owing 

MAGIC IN MUSIC 

Allan .lancN, - . . Mia Faster, fdw* 
amount,) 

I jicm hi the htlia of MichiKan 
UJ3.A.. with lis tTEe-frinsed 
hikfi, is, a famous music vhnol, In- 
terJoehen, to which the plclt oX 
America's rming inttnimeutallRTa 
come every Aunimer for study 
Paramcium weaves Inrerltiehen and 
Its rut-life pupils, Into the trtle of 
4 fftrl Mnger 1 Susanna Foster i . 
wliou* hard-boiled burlesque exprri- 
ence cqumb a riot w hen Inter - 
huihen's fictitious head, Allan Jones, 
irilrrjdiicea her as a pupil. 

Tin? film has the f-plendfcl flinging 
of A! I;tn and Su-anna and glorious, 
instrumental music played by nOu- 
nctiitg young people such as Finnish 
Bntiuo HaJlio and Dolly Fehr. Tb.e*c 
yBuiuretera take part In the ntory, 
too. with complete ccn Mile tic? and 
provide a pugnacious young 
cnmedlan In a ricjllulst called pat. 
It in a pity that paramount s fiction 



plot iff so trivial. F.i. » uia.mn to the 
mtiaic-lover. "Magle in Music" la 
plefluant but famiJlar aa entertain- 
nufnt — Prince Edward; showing. 

^ WILD GEESE CALLING 

Hrnrv ton flu, JiiHn Hcnni'Ct 

TncnUtih CftOUtfj r> r > a. l 
T»ASED on ihc Stewart Edward 
White befit-^eUlne novel of the 
rami! rittme, this (Um be a ralher 
nhnlPM and episodic itory of the 
VMMKtfttga of a rcatlca.n young him- 

Call ul adventure takes thl£ young 
mart (Henry Fonda) tram a lumber 
■11 in i 1 to BeaUte, and then to Alaska. 
Alum, with him govs his wife i,Ionn 
Bennett), an cx-walerlrcmt choruii 
girl who sharp* the hardshlpa lm- 
by ■:■ 1. a life unconipl&.n- 

Henry Fonda, perfectly cast, uivcfl 
a naive. lUceablr portrayal. Joan 
Bennett, however, faiia to convincf, 
faiiinx down badly in her emotional 
ateiJM, Wurren WUUom as Fonda's 
disreputable pnl, and Joan 'a ex- 
aweetheart who almost bTeaks up 
hrr marriagp. bt One, The brtck- 
groundn are at all time* interesting, 
— Mayfalr; ^howinff. 



4tur Film 



Excellent 
irk Above average 
Average 
No stars — below average. 



jL I WAS A PRISONER ON 
D£VIL'S ISUND 
SallT Ellenu DtuU Wnodi. 
iCulumbia.) 

I TEAViLjY meJodramniie. this film 
ofTera the eternnt triangle, UiIj* 
time set on Devil's Island 

Trio concerned are the young 
naval oflkeer of w freight ateamer 
r Donald Wooclnf amtenccd to three 
yean* on Devd^ Talnnri for man- 
slaughter: the crooked prison doctor 
'Edward Ciuncliiv and his unhappy 
wife USally Kllcrsl, who is In love 
with Donald. 

SI Urn Lions are sintiularly trite 
While serving htft wnlcncc. Donald 
|)iove,= h)m£rlf a hero by tivt' ww in 
medleal &iipi>llen to prevent a fover 
epidtmic. Inter Etu£C& tho ever 
ramihar pri«on break . Lntter srenes 
though phoney, are quite the moat 
exciting 'in the fILin. — Haymarki!:- 
Ctvlc; showing. 




ROSAUXD RUSSEU. and her « tf busbtimt. Frtttdn flnator?. io/i 
of rhf actor Car/ Zinsser?, iukvn just after ihvir church wedding held 
tn California, t'.aru Grant u:<3* bat n?0rj. 



How to Reserve Tickets 

IN THE 

RED 

DREAli 



If you would like tickets sent to 
you in Jonuary, for yourself, or 
to sell to your friends 

FILL IN THIS COUPON CLEARLY AND MAIL TO-DAY 



each. 

5 - each tl Irtt (11 1. 
tach <2 Irtc tkls.L 



To the Secretary, 

USD CROSS DREAM HOME. 

Bos MCC, GJ>.D. SYDNEY. 

I utiaenlarul that Dream Home dcJurti will be available in 
January. 

Siriflc tickets irtU coil i 
Bookt at ( ttckett irtH cmrf 
Book* a! 1! tiekett mil «ur in 

Flrasr. reserve me . , tlcketi in the Dream Home, far 

Khtch I enclint or uilt lend brfnri! Jannarp Till jWilmj.i, 

a nd 'Or 

Pletue martt «w bonkul tfckrtt 

whieti 1 wilt hold tn trust until I MUXW ol them ant return von 
buttt A ecih. 

NAMS 

A DP ness 

STATX 

t\f 1 1 nif I, 



H, -Uaip fw w M'kiM. VOL, WILL III l r T1IE in CSHMk 



if FEMALE CORRESPONDENT 
ll'-lu-ri Minball, GMir IIiMmlii- 

ICnhmibln.) 

IT Is flifilntlt evpn to Imflfiine that 
11 pud* bay In the D5. Senate 
cniild pifk up nnTior.ul wcrels ana] 
mil Ititm to » et«;ltbrpl((T, who Ul 
turn mukes uie of ihnra to bis ovra 
pmfiL But ttiLi h the themi- of 
"JfiJmttle Corrcspandtnt." 

Tlie One work al Gtm Kcioolds 
»a the jwitf. however, dnei coiium ii- 
Sate In SCme purl tor the far-letched 
iWfT. 

The very Britinh Marrliall. as fin 
American senJLtor. waa n wetrd 
choice. Neverthelefia, he fives a 
fiolid pfrTronoance, 

Virginia Bruce U verj' pretty rk 
a radio commentnior.— Cnpttol; 
rJiowins. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Sim V*U*y Serenade. Soojn 
Henle .Tohn Payne tn enohMitiriit 
comedy — Regent: 2nd tceek. 

* * Thejr Met In Bonihay. Rosalind 
Russell. Clark Gobie- in enjo>-able 
camedy-adveotuTr. — St Jamu«; 
3rd week. 

■ * RJppa. Michael Redsravs. 
Dtano Wycyard In aptiUBltnu 1 
llxh drainft.~EnihnMy: 2nd week. 

* * New Wine. Ilotin Ma^sey. Alnn 
Curtta In tuneful Schubert musi- 
cal— Century; 2nd week. 

* Manpower. Marlene Dietrich. 
Edwarfl O. Roblnwn in racy mclo- 
djunui — Plaao: 3rd wcrk. 

* Knee m lleaten. Robert Mont- 
Enmery in thrilling drum a — 
Liberty: 3rd week. 

« Hnom for Two. Vie Oliver, 
Prances Day in fatr boudoir 
tUTve— Vlrtorj-; 2nd week 




JtJlW tCfilE APPCACi BABEK50T 



A{ Tu£MOU»irAJW ClO.1 BRIDE or 

fiAnvioopep. i,i '/EaoWHT 

VO^KV. SET WA^ DBVCLEAMSP 
fAOEfuciv Sir-TjD TO BfiwoVE 

NA,Li CiA?S, ETC 



llere"« hot news 
from all siudios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

Uy Barbara Uourchier, oar special ri-prtstntatire 

THE Editor of The Australian 
Women's Weekly, Mrs. Alice 
iackson, who rravelled to Eng- 
land with Bundles foi Britain, and 
is now in America on her way 
home, visited a bazaar organised 
here by the American Cousins 
Group. 

Thi* is one of the finest Holly- 
wood ,m .. : .(•!■; worktiuj lor Wftr 
relief. 

Mrs. Jsekfon expmaed her rle- 
liglit »t the excel:enre Pi the clothing 
mode for trie bombed children. Sue 
also greeted memben, oi toe Ansae 
Fund, and admired tho Anaau .=itQll, 
which wat decorated with Austra- 
lian postecE, boomerangs, toy kuulas. 

Workers Trere particularly tlirilled 
when Mm. Jackson, recounting her 
experiences in England, told Lhem 
of what Immnnse value American 
women's help la lo British people 
In botnhed areas. 

•¥ * * 

TT fa now extremely likely that 
Metro will remake portions of 
Gnrboa "Two-facet) Woman.'' 
Catholic prelates and the powurful 
Hear*! Pros nre lending a nation- 
wide prot.ent. Many oltlc* are Ban- 
nimj- the film. A leadlim eormress- 
mnn has demanded lhnt the Hays 
CenuorAhip olioutd end disrrlfjutlon 
of the fUm. deolarlnn thot It is con- 
trary to that pledge given by movie 
head* that ttley would produce 
nothing offensive to g<?od Taste or 
decency. 

* * * 
'rHERE are two very unhappy 
young people, tn Hollywood to- 
day. Jackie Cooper's, motber. to 
whom the nlneteen-ycar-old waa 
devoted, has died here after a years 
ulncea, Edith Pcliowes In ntournlnu 
the death of her krondmcthex. who 
brought her up rrcm babyhood. 

ft * * 
TT is reported Irtot the British 
Government intend* to Invcsd- 
gotc (he earnincs of British players 
in Bollywood In order to check the 
extent of their aid In the war effort. 

* * * 
TJETTE DAVIS' husband. Arthur 

Fanujworth who hoa been 
srrrlotuj.y 111 with pneumonia in Min- 
neapolis, is now out of hospital and 
will return to Hollywocd and Belt* 
as soon as possible. 

v- ♦ * 

¥>ETTE U abiO thrilled to hear Ihat 
her young protege. Richard 
Travis, has made a splendid recovery 
from his appendectomy, and is now 
convalescing in Palm Springs. 

* * * 
IMPRESSED by his work 111 

"Arsenic arid Old Ijsce." the 
Warner Brothers have signed Ray- 
mond Massoy tn make tiiree plcttrrcn 
n year for than His first film under 
thla new contract will probably be 
Edil.h Wllarton's "Ethan Frome.'' In 
whleh Mas.vey will repeal his stage 
performance. 

VOW that her huxbund. Louis 
Hay ward, ha* returned from 
his New York trip. Ida Lupine bapjts 
those separation rumors will end. 
Both stars irujlst. that the rumors 
aTc rldlcnioue. 

» » 
rpo comedian Bob Hope and clamor 
girl Rita rtityKnrlh go trophies 
from Hollywood* appreciative news 
cameramen, who have choern lhem 
the meat co-operative stars of 1941. 
Joan Crawford won the trophy last 
year. 

* ¥ * 
( kLIVU UE ITAY1LI.AND Imro In 

li,.nr.l, 'nit or British parents. 1-, 
now an Amrrleati eltlirn. 

* + * 
1JRLLLIANT lndc|iendeiit producer 

Prank Capnt iof -Mr. Deeds 
Goes to Town" tamei has signed 
a three-year contract with Twen- 
Uetli CeiUury-FOx. and for that 
period will make film* exclusively 
for Utft studio. 

■» * * 
\ LICE PA YE, who Is expecting 
a baby, escaped serious injury 
In her home when her bedjacaet 
caught fire. Her negro maid estln* 
guUiUcd llic flameir Her husband. 
Phil Harris, was away from home. 

* * * 
JOAN BLONDEI.I. and husband 

Dirk Powell tell me they have 
had an offer to tour south 
America, which thev are eonpliler- 
Ing. 



pROUTJE^r yoiinp man In Holly- 
wood Is Mickey Rocrney. Are 
ornhestra-leador Paul Wblteman b- 
planning lo introduce Mickey's new 
symphony. 

*■ ■*■ * 
JJINNIE BARNES who has not 
been at all well lately. Is plan- 
ning to retire from the ECrcen for 
a lew months in nn effort to ne- 
slore tier health. She will probably 
not now lake thut role in "J 
Married An Angel." as MGM bad 
hoped. 

* * » 

A BABY eirl I,.,- been bom Is 

* Raihrrtne de Mille. Cecil B. 
de MQlr'> jilrptr-d dausbter. 2nd 
her busband. Anthony Quimt. Pair 
already have one ebdd. 

* 9- * 

^yAItNERS arc borrowing Joan 
Fontaine for the lead opposite 
Charlea Boycr in a remake of Mar- 
garet Kennedy's "The Constant 
Nymph." 

¥ * * 

J| ARLENE UIKTKK'B luu been 
baanifng the set ever since 
Jmn Cabin began work on tbr 
Twentieth Centory - Fox drama. 
"M.oontide.'* 

■VI' popular slapstick pair. 
Laurel and Hardy, who have ten 
films to make for Twentieth Cen- 
tury-Pox, may do some of them in 
England. 

* * * 
■yoiTNG mother Ann Shirley luu 

no plans to retire from Uir 
screen. She ims signed a new con- 
tra , l at mere mime? with BKII. 

■^EWLYWEDS *RoialinQ Russrll 
and Freddie Brioson are look- 
ing for a farm nenr Santa Bar- 
barn, which they will make their 
home. 

* * » 
ANNABKJ.IA. who has been 

* yearning to make her screen 
comeback for some time now. will 
Instead star in the Chicago stage 
presentation of Noel Coward's 
latest play. "Blithe spirit," which 
ta currently playing In London. 

* + * 

rVHE Uttle-glrl pigtailf. are out 
Rosalind Russell and Myma 
Loy have «et the new fashion pace 
by adopting short haircuts for tbelr 
new pictures — a rrvnltitianarv 
change, especially for Rot-, who has 
favored shoulder-length hair-do's 



rpHAT 
A- t ™, 



The Australian Women's Weekly 
sroTicc to cosTuratiTOas 

Manu.rrtvl. ml plct.rt. 
c.it.iOctmI. A M.nM «ddrr..rd ,.„,j.... r 
jhA.ld faflMPS tr IS, iftum of Ikr 
fflknu.iTltil »r plrtUTr l» ir.,,.d Many, 

■ rrliil. «nd puiu.r, win anly at r,, r i»,.l 
Ml .tnilfr - rL.h and lb< t"vj<E ,-[,.. , uf 
TS« lll.llllllll «.,«,,„. WfrU, ,|U „,l 

bf Tr>e<>n.lllc In Ihr <,„,[ nf !,.., 

rrt.ra, Rf^d.fa nrrd „ 4 I iblfl («r prNtl 

■ „In. ihty J„ „.i r.drlv< p. T n,r„, wtit,,,, 
m» ■..„lb „l dM. 11 noblwil.D. 1„ 
lb., vwrni .1 .lall.r f*nirlballi.„, ta* 
!.■>,... 0, — I. anal 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 661 5 




December 13, 1541 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



15 




Hollywood's 1941 
Christmas 

• Alice Faye. ol Fox. 
seen entering the door of 
her home, typifies line 
spirit ol Christmas in the 
movie colony this year. 
Barbara Bourchier tells 
you all about il to bet 
story on the next page. 
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* ******* 

Grade wilt have a 
real family party 

i 'RACIK HHI.IKS has nrnvnl 
T hurk in Ho.'lywuod from 
I^ondmi mad wlU spend 
ChrhitmAs «H!j her 
f-irbllT, mhlrh IneliMlw hiJf .. 
down adult* and f.mr children 
In j simple old Spanisli bomr 
in HoitK Killiv which Grade 
buiirlit Isubt yeaj .\ir buuvcd bir 
mofhrr *nd father, hrr lirotht-r 
with lib wife and Hill* 
Michael, her sister EdJUi. »nci 
Edith's two yaunpi ler*. DourU- 
used nine and I'rsilhi seven. * 
lew diwri op the mreel Lin 
Another -dslrr iif Grarie's am' 
her hon, elf hteen- year -old Tonv 
"( hri^lmj^ i- a time whrr 
enryunr ^huuJd do as he ItkeV' 
deetares tiracir's mothrr, **W> 
lei l>ad br ram ftirtable- lis lit- 
shirt -sleeve*. Monty iGnictc- 
hrabaiid, Manly rtaidur tike- 
In pullrr alxml the kitchnt 
makiiiff salad» and sauces for 
thr dinner — he may even rook 
thf! wtinlr dinner this year 

"A*, for the children. Micturt 
will sine, fur us— he has a lovely 
voice 

His grandmother patted the 
lit tit- rLffht-ye&r-Ald nrourtl- 
Tony. ton, will Add hi* ih 
to the fealivJlles by brinjj 
o*rr his iiki-i 
for Grne.lr In 
It nan? I ng -h I ■■ 

!-.'.:■!. study. 



****** 




SPECIAL CHEER 
for the homesick 



Chads 

"(owe r-t+tan-re tail" prices 

MAIL ORDER FASHION SERVICE 




WX2. Famous hand-plaited leather basket shoes in T-bar 
styles Wifh sewn leather soles and T i in. sports heels. In 
WHITE also BLACK, sues and half sizes, 3's toC's Post early | 



CHADS PAY rKflGHT. Pos( yout orders early tp 
CHAD5 MAIL ORDERS BOX «20XX, C.r.O., SYDNEY 



BRITISH EVACUEE CHILDREN AND 
R.AJ7. CADETS WILL BE GUESTS 
OF MOVIE TOWN THIS CHRISTMAS 

Br BARBARA BOORCHIEE, in Hollywood 



CHRISTMAS U the happiest 
time- of the year for most 
of us. Around our table- 1 ), no 
matter how humble, are 
grouped the people we love. 
In many homes some of the 
trimmings may tie missing this 
year, but the spirit of reunion 
is the same. 

In California till* time of reunion 
might be Bud for many. If It wore 
not for the thoiuthtfulrtcss of the 
Hollywood stars. British evacuee 
ohlidrc.ii spending their first bewil- 
dering Yuleude away from their 
homes; homesick young R..AJ?. 
trainees ami lonely American sol- 
diers assigned \o far-dlsianl. camps 
will all have a happier Christmas 
due to the efforts of the stars. 

Of Dour5e, Christinas tu 'w>:n: most 
to the children, anil many CkiglirJi 
youngsters spending their first 
Christmas in die unfamiliar 
atmosphere of sunshine otrd pulni 
trees wlU Qnd comfort In the kind- 
ness and understanding shown them 
by their new friends 

Among the English children who 
wOl have thnlr Christmas In Bolly- 
wood this year are 13-yoeir-dld Cllve 
Wiuram. son of u Umdun physician, 
who « the guest of tile fathfts good 
friend, actor Conrad Vrvdt . and 
12-year-Old Ann J/reIlfli. daughter at 
the English director, Herbert 
P'reneh. who will .^liare In the fes- 
liviuca of the Ian Hunter hoiutehold. 
Ann's mntheT was killed In on air- 
raid shortly after the child arrived 
ill Hollywood, hill ihr kindly Hunter 
furnUy will Uke .sikcisI palm la keep 
I 'm- tragedy from her thniiL-ht . 
during tlie hnliday pooinn 

Patrlel* Merumn will l»- kepi husy 
durlnff the holidays providing enter- 
Intnmpnt for her young rouslnfi 
UtsuIu and Drnnl!, ^keats, whom 
^he brauBhl out from Emrlanri a few 
months ago. 

A quiet home Christmas Is 
•.chedulrd for the three Robert 
Drmat, ehildren, Joanna, John and 
Brian, who have been living recently 



in Beverly Hills with tMetr mother. 
The Dona! children were among tile 
lucky ones cliosen to tpeEik to 
mends In England on one of the 
regular broadcasts for c-vacuee chil- 
dren a few months ago. and they're 
hoping they may he able to broad- 
cast again to England during Christ- 
mas. 

Qoiotly. and with no publicity 
at all. the Warner Brothers and 
several olher studio heads have 
brought to the United Slates num- 
bers of Hngliwh children, many of 
them children of studio representa- 
tives In England. 

Producer Hal Wnllls and tils wife, 
Louise Fazenda, will have their 
Ctu-istmas brightened this year by 
the presence of a trio of Timall 
English boys who are thrii' guests for 
the duration. All these youngsters 
will ol course, be royally enler- 
uunort l>y their American hosts. 

War workers busy 

r PHB several hundred young RAJ?. 

cartels training In California wilt 
not be neglected when Christina* 
cOincs to Hollywood. Ida Luuino 
and LoulM Hayward. the Basil Rath- 
bones, and nuui> oLlier Elrll.Lsh nlar.-, 
are molclng arrangements Ui enter- 
tain them In relays throughout the 
holiday season. TABS, the group 
of British women who sew for Eng- 
land throughout the year have al- 
rendv lieen tolling ev'od care of the 
R AJ?. boys, and a' Chr'stmai theyl] 
be arranging somctiung very special 
lor them 

With money given him by the 
TABS. James Hilton has already 
started a library far the boys at 
their training station, and ChrLstmas 
will see many nilditlons to its 
shelves. 

Hollywood's British colony will 
also he providing a Christmas for 
the fifty children of Ihe British 
Actors' Orphanage evacuated to 
America Douulos ywrbanlts. Junv, 
the lan Hunlenv James Hlltotis 
Nigel Bruce Aubrey Smith. Hasll 
Rathbonr and a large number of 
uthcr Brlltah Hollywoodltes each 



pay £17U a yesu- to support each 
ertild of the orphanage at a large 
home In New York 

All the stars are Including dons 
tions to Bundles for Britain an 
Lhe British War Relief on theli 
ChrlsT.infU5 lists, and moat of then, 
are sending British War Relic 1 
Yuletide 'oards — Utile inexpensjv' 
cords bearing greetings and tin 
British War Relief emblem. Mon« ■ 
from the vole of t;'.c ■■ cords, "t 
noui-se goes to the "War Relief 

Preparation of "tuci-boies" for 
families in England is keeping man- 
of the Britishers busy. Aireadv 
parcels with fruit cake, swceti 
cheese, dried fruiii, and such prac- 
tical lie-ms as tinned butter, truci' 
tea, soup cubes, and even omhui 
Sokes' are en route to England from 
the British stars in Hollywood 

Parcels for prisoners of war will 
also be leaving Hollywood by the 
score, specially prepared by th- 
American Red Cross Charles Boye.- 
Is at the moment making a personal 
appearance tour to rajse funds t 
parcels for French war prisoners. 

T*he hundreds of young American 
s*>klit'r5 training m Callfomi:i 
camps under the selective servi • 
prodromi™- will also come in 1" 
iheir shore ol entertainment frotr. 
Hollywood Many storn are plan- 
ning la fnvite groups of the boys 
down from the camps for partir- 
and entertainment In Hollywood • 
On Cnristmoi I>»y. Helen Parrlnlv 
will serve her dinner buffet style to 
accommodate as many or the 10I- 
diers as will H Into her house. 

Jeanett* MacT>inald and Gen<' 
Ravmnnd will continue their tamou.- 
"Dnu- Loaves" for ooldlen ami 
sailors 'stationed near Hollywood 
during the Ciirwtmas reason. Twk-e 
a month Uir Raymonds invite to 
their hamr ten young army uid 
navy men from various posla tn 
Southern California, and ten gtrli 
chosen by the Deans of Women ai 
two Los Angeles Universities ... a 
"dat*" (nr eseli soldier 

With mtsotiuetlons over the tmesis 
awlm In the Raymonds' pool, en)oy 
lin ouuKwr bnrbecue. nisi dance, piny 
cards or game* until it ts time Id; 
the boys to reuirn to their camps 

The kiea Is to help the hoinealek 
boys to meet nice girls In real home 
surroundings, and to give them a 
day nl good, clean fun. The Ray- 
monds are wurklng hard to Indue 
other Hollywood lies lo take up the 
"Dote Leave" Idea, particularly dur- 
ing the Christmas season. 
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[ ADVERTISEMENT] 



December 13, 1941 



OVER THE GARDEN FENCE 




I must ny, <me of l(K 
MflUqECtl things In roc about 
dm suimy land n: ynni> ti 
V hrntTTUs tpftngM In tlve nld 

riiUntry il just wouldn't be Uiristma-. 
wilhrjtrt the Wait* 4fn£nig tafulti m 
ihe gently taUinn flake*. 
Bui there'* one faraitiir cimliTm I've 
noticed Sere — Rump borne fin Oinji- 
ma.*- Same |h?oplc travel mile* to 
fl|K-lHl it under the <i|<J fatuity n -»t ! 
1 11 course yuu'll be waiituig the lioiiar 
to look wit wfry best f Ti you have 

ficople itayinp intr lux a few days il 
means a betlriKini to be looking "ejetra 
ftppclal." Nuw. lvuthmu improve* this 
rrxim so rniK-h »s a ircsli. wtdl-pre^*efi 
beth]imrj — and that's what i'ui (Mtyg 
to tell roil about this vy«k: 

WASHING BEDSPREADS 

LACE: — Swak [he spread hrrt m roW 
water for about ail hum- to rrrauvr 
the fast* --athrr rt into a inns* and 
!.!L a m i.iiJ tab of cold water. 

; ■ it hi-Tre while ytm prepare tImi 
■ - i- Remember, a raprcatj in a life 
bfcftUy article ami takes grjtvd thick 
wul< But if you thr regular 

■mutirrl of Pcr*il (one heajied lablt- 
fcpt>«ti to every Ballon of water I yon 
uiii wtunp. New ruh lact* and 
ucvrr »tretL'l] it or put any strain on 
the threads — jnM knead and turn 
(umM in th-t water- Riiisc first in 
warm tt-ater. fullown] by several cold 
rin*e*. If ptnisihle. dry fiat, other- 
wise over the W with the 
weight evenly distributed to prevent tl 
stri-tchine; nut nl shape, a*, when wet. 
hire bedspread* are very heavy m- 



^imte for 
(Christmas 



deed Iron while slifrhtlj damp, using 
a preMitiR ckiih so the tor of die huh 
wtm't cairh m thf threads 

if rrm lace jadtx, tint it with f<'a. 
.U't'vt a fahfcipimufv! Imifctt in a pint 
*t( t&atfr fur jptv ininiirYx or so witt 
ffH ytiu a itiutr tint that you *uu 
jtrrnfjihfn or tiifutr tit dsnrsti. Just 
reiutmbtr (Jul! the fi'luur dtirs lighter. 
KffF th.- tiutiuft jitSuium moving to 
<j: 0M (i» uttrtYn shadt. 

HAIL-SPOT MUSLIN AMD NET: — 

Was.1i as h\r HjrEatnli hul alloyL- to dry 
partly before irrimncr. 

ORGAN 01; — \V at.lt tiiot spreads 
quickly m ie|istl IVr^if *utU ttiTd rtnst" 
wrll. Ncttt hang thcin nut '•■■-.••>•■ 
ihcy lieeume lix> dry lo irtMi prnuei'ly, 
hut rnll up until realty to press. Make 
IBre you itMn until unite dry. other- 
wise the lalitir, will no limp. 

■ATOM SILK ANP SAT1M:— L«e tepid 
water and. a> artthciaJ sdk b weaker 
when wet. haiklk- il t$ little jh )••■■ 
Mble — let Prrsdi'v nxyneit ■ cltarc^l 
sndi* ^et «ail the din nnti ihen you 
wim'l neeil to nib. Alter rimini". 
btitieexc uut the water very gently or 
chie plare (lie htdjiTrrcad tu tuweln — 
u uTterrafeil as p-i* = tHIr — attil roll It 
you wriiif! it, even imninir won't en- 
tirely take rmt ihe wrhtk\r« that form 
\evet datrjp dt)«m rayon tlialLTia] fir 
it will hxtk i^OftS ItHtcad, before 
il Ret* hemr dry, prc« on the wmOH 
»kk". anj{ he km*C the iron isn't so hot 
thjit it rWCS the materia], liiiyim 
■-.it :n can be a,\ -ll itiiiietl on the 
rii?lit *idc if a ihtniiuj Ii»i5-h dtsireii 




WHITC HOIT5C& ha ™ 

■"■ with AtbIih mil 
iMTJH.r nV rhriT »f*eit {Oi 

a1m\ Int tnnf >nojiiin|C rr 
rii'l.imr In ilrnrrt heikl . 



WHITE FEATHER 

jtimtlly * *ntt» 0l fnrnitihlp 
and not envaritier >i it 

f ,mi-i> i! ' , 'lif.ni;hi In ihr 
Inilian »«f» in NnrHl 
Amrriri Ijutftwwil i . a 
U lis h rr L in*teai1 ul Ueelnfl 

(Kim ■ hi- lilkilfrv ujitwuinej 

them «(1h (txnl Tb* Itufixn 
Chief tj%lrp»«f €i*ri iHikii 
t whitr frartirr. ntnl<i| nf 



Spotlight on White 




l-tllM. TlTllI 'f r 'J liliC 4(tl1 

liii proftrrtj remained un 
pant f ' 

WHITE ET.BFH AMTl, W*« 

nl»ji»* Vir^ril. nrr inn>rnti 
i:iWr ijr imrehfl*e* Sat 
hi in Avii I IliiT-m.i I. ahnr 
thf shalr rlr|ih.jiif 1 h-|i rn thr 
nt lf n< ' loni" kihJ tu« * 
TTrinlMrt ill liul- : ink tu 
■ ■■ i: lit- h. un i|..|. 

WHITE ClOTHES in i 

wuiurui'* wvililinr mean "b* f 

= idfl l>ii:: ■ > i.: r . A\ I J 

h PrrAU titer, P*r*fl'i mmU 
net ■ ■ ■ i' ,; ■■ • -■• ! t ii 
■ii i > t»i > fthni r 




"She thought her tablecloth was white . . . 
... till she saw Uncle's Persil- washed hankie" 



Thil jp»ritiuit PsnlJ whUNHi maka oilier whits 
ICHh only laU-WMliwI I Penl\'i oij|ni-cbui«l 
lute [ami ml mod Uk drop. InjmlnrH dirt thai 
luy >oap> aui't twh Penll wtibn arhJIer 
ilmplj bam It i 



j kitcm«h a »»t pry. ltd. 





When Father 

Carves the 
Christmas Bird 

.Naturally ihc head of the house 
want* U> iaiirrett lla; visitinp relatives 
by his prowe» with the carvers! Bui 
tiiBniTrulatiriK the Christmas bird with 
all eyes un him is. a really ticklish 
jobt Here's one way even the most 
inexpert ran ittnnaxt: - 

Flare the hird"s 
neck Ki your [rfl 
and the jlit --■ m'-. 
imsc lo your r%tr& 
Fix the fijfk firndy 
in the breast white 
yOU COM «.tT cacJl Ur. by sliciiijt down 
and pressing the leg outward with 
the knife. 

To wrpamte the Icr 
Hfld liti^h, hold the 
knuckle In ■.. with 
tlic left limri .uid 
cut — not at the 
joint itself but cuts 
that rmiiHJ Itrtne. S]ire meat tr.-m IhuIi 
thigh and drumstick (unlesN, Junktr 
likes to pick the bone). 

With the fork in 
1 li r bl'caittKiiie.diCe 
off the wings, 
"feeling" the joint 
with the knife till 
you find the ripht 
place — then it separates easily t 'nt a 
certain antoimt af breast. 





if f 



\«w slice the 
hreast, rutting 
dovaTTKards. away 
from ihe rir, j-.t 

IwHte. ScHip OUt 
ihe veaAiiiririK 



Finally, serve everyf/ne *iiri luilh 
white and dark meal, and fcanoniti^. 
("dh, nkc ifih, f.icnriir Y<M carve 
rxtremrix well!") 



Exclusiv* Mary Holiday 




PATTERN 
SERVICE 

?/« 

pot+Bms 
for hd. 



* td\ i saw 



< fit ...ir- 

ffer* JJt. ar>, 
J.', amf II. 

Httint I- vjr. 

.1/ J4 ( IM.ll 



Cool, flattering 

MATRON'S FROCK 

Kvcii a bcgitiivn c»" MRoft Hw« 
ca>y.to.fnakc Mar> Hnhday [uittcrnii. 
which kbettade .in illiiMratnl <.ir|>j»- 
>U-i» M l w-inj; i.jinIi nillrngHMit (luri 
aiv] UMsluiii: iritUtlclion> ^'^nl i-aii 
nhtatn Ihcsc tieaiitiiut "vrr«ai rati- 
Irrrii. mm\\\ 2 - J,-, by wrifljiijt 
M. in stamii. dvl Itir paiivm, 2d. 
Iit jiackiiiu unil iJinlaur, tu ), in 
■T.VITKItNV P., Bm JeSB, 
Mrlliuiirnr ( raiteni ran only hr «i>- 
tjinnl In |nih anil i rum lhi>':uMre>s 
I Kxi'l l"rurt In «iv» til f<iur full namf, 
ailJre«j anrl 5 m f A.lt fat Pattern 
siul iiair ilrarty ului »iic 
ytm requirr i 

ItlFrtltS Or THIS PaTTMW CAHHOT H 
COilMrHO UMK51 YOU itn> liVoii 
m UAICH. 1M». 




a> ".i 'up /Af HutlguH>nd taidrr ra comrdian K^tf Skrltttm, li»t 
tiirrn nttij'dum uu MCM and lauuhtrr-makrr in Hlmt like *ttmkBL*$ 
in tin' Hnrk" and ^I^xdij Be (lood." 

Mickey Rooney 

discovered hiri 



R 



EI) SKELTON. MGM's new owner of a trtaiilns Mcdiraii' SJ 
SkelCon ttiu> invited to jnti 
auLfic Ho- kgs - 1 1 1 ■ r . junt 10 J 



star comedian, was dis- 
covered by none other than Mr. 
Mickey Roon«y 

Mlckt\\ wrnt to WaanmgLon, 
wlterrr, us iruest pprlonnaT at tlw 
PTeslrJr-nt'H Hinhdtiy Ball, he wars 
unrcictuflNi by Master of Orejnonu^ 
RiNi Sfcellon. stcqlton mnde bJs 

audience laugh until 11 was W)u YTttak. HIosmuin He became the yowi> 
to sppuud. And llickttj- wai un- ccaneduui In burlrsjue. 
praaHi-ln tncl, he wa» w tin- When he mm 17 he murD 
pressed that when he arrived In equnilj youthful Hdjia SUllweU n 



old. so he worked with the tn. ipi 
In the summer, got nit b«ek to achooi 
even- aut^iniu until he waa 14. 

From then ati. Red'a career re.uiii 
luce a chapter frum Juvenile 4j 
venturr; fiction. He Joined a Hri l-i 
He puc,vefl on the ariovvbont Ool'.in 



riew York a few days later hr cnulo 
talk of notliUm else lt> MOM 
executive J Robert Rubin 

Rubin thereupon sent for SkiM- 
inri ojmI Fled made u screen test. 
To-day that test la legend in Holly- 
wood. II runs for IS minutes. The 
first day it eame from the labora- 
tory the studio pro- 
jection w. hud to run 
it Ifl limes for execu- 
tives who warned te 
laugh at it again. 
Kmc* then, the test 
Iiaa become the 
duello's favoriu* iihorl 
comedy. Vticn scime- 
one wanu a bit of additlnnai fun 



From 
Christine Webb 
in Hollywood 



cashier a! one of the Pant 
Theatre* where he appeared. Ki" 
ins that Ked s bUBuiBSs sense m 
bud. luV. malinger had told S'jo 
Sttuwell to pick up and bank * 
eomcdtatVi. pay chetiue every * I 
Red'a roruautic proposal waa mudt 
in Uie^e Worda" "You're so nc , 
tcmed to mancu. ^ 
ray afTalra, cnn.-QC 
we'd better tnakr U 
permanent." 

To-day, Edna a 
allU Red'a minuti : - 
and writer t 
comedian's gne.\ it' 
her speciality. Wtitd 
Ihcy were flrnt marrlrd they «. .l 



lor ii pony, ttt borrows the am. out a* a variety team, and when JjOH 

Important visitors are Fniertnhied were scarce took posts no M.C oui 

by showlitvt It When the boss teelo caatuer rea^iectiveVy, Tliey leanni 

blur, the Skeltcm test is trotted out what It meant to starve, and wb 



to cheer him up. 

As [or Ited himself, he waa hur- 
ried So quickly Into aims, notably 
WhiaUlru; in the Dark," jn which 



he playa lead, and "tjidy Be Good," wtutotlon. 



It meant to cum £114 a week. 

From Uk- fttit day tile Skelt n 
hit Hollywood under his new ecu 
tract with MOM the pair proved 



that be has mrver seen the last 
yetl 

Red came to Hollywood with a 
unique Imckground Son ol Jrweph 
Skelbon. stir clown With the "Wal- 
lace and Hagcnbnck Circus, Rod as 
a small boy wauled In be an animal 
tamer When he saw a tiger chase 
Clyde Bratty during a drcuN per- 
formance he decided an a quieter 
life, and went bnek to achool— and 
the part-time Job of packing rtnocL 
in a Vlnennea, Indiana, shop. 

In this aliop !t"0 line of paiiur 
and faal talk entertained lit 
reJIow-MDrkers so much that his 
employer recatumended him to the 



'Where are you going to live?' 
Red »ns asked 
"At home." he answered. 
"Find a huuse alrcadyf" H»: 
QUcMionerA were flmaied. 

-I'Ve had 11 atnee 1BJ1!" declar.- ; 
Raid. "In IBM the studio made a 
teal ot me. and I boUBht n Jwux 
in Tftraanu rm waiting (« w< 
that teal,, tool" 

And Red refuse* tu be shaken 
the tuns aver hit cvatiedy- latent I 
Iuh«' Hollywood llk w me '• he su«l 
"But U It doesn't. 1 haven't ber: 
eating regularly lim« enough » 
notice much ddtTennne " 
PS — Skclt.on win cat reguuul. 
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7 SWIFT murders oj part- 
ner and Thursby mate 
pnlicr suspect Spade and 
widow (Gladys George), 




A SAME day, stranger Cairo 
I Lj)rrc) makes Spade ajfree 
i rind Jewelled falcon. 

YOU KNOW THE 
AUTHOR 

jASHISL UAMMETT, author n f 
"The TUb Hin," also wrote 
■Ulllhi> LrrmF and loufr* detective 
1 tt Htler. "The Maltese Ftlooa," 
which wu first flimrd by lVumnr. 

19B1. wtifa Bche l>nniete and 
lii .info Carte?. The umr nUldio 
rtrrsenli R rrmakr, wilh Mary 
fa ror luid Humphrey Bogmrt. 

bh introduce brilli&nt stac*. 
aflnr Sydney {irrrnstrrrt. 

t«ry of "The MalLeae I .tl< »n" 
nVilfi with the efTorti of private 
l"l-1(pp H<»tari u. Link mysterious 
muMfrxs with 1 a^tcn statuette of 
1 ! "ii cATvrd of solid and 
worth ■ r»buloa.f fortune. 



3 TRACKING DOWN Brtgld to accuse her, Spade accepts 
her cry of innocence and her own peril, but forces her 
to employ him to Investigate deaths of both men. 



C ACCEPTING ttrigld's offer to help In falcon-search, Spude 
** cynically agrees also to trace jewel for higher bidders, 
gunman Wilmer ( Cook) and Guterman tGreenstreetJ. 





1 I £ Lr i.:iiarnn K> ri» ■ 1 1 lirinir: 

PROVED By Thousands 

h*« ],»"« hiiw i.i.hei; yatir riflAiJim. bow 
■ ^-.jnct fOMi cf«br»w* Lf CtjnMn^ Fyr. 
- H Orowrr fftJJ pcwllJuiT uinoate turn 
-<-jift »nd thlfknw. Wvra in fir*i 
h • ibvi roll will nolle * Uu prom I** -ir 
■ •■*uf flJLUn flirts If lliliihL.LT.jtilr 



■"'If 

&nU '1.-' from 
B 1 [ 2J3IIX 



^i^b^dlfcwii fl I Hi Wf In 



icriMMM HAIR REMOVER 



j±MU i- MUM rhrrlt in" «ln pmHiirnl 
JIJDIrVID uur! l'» U tTT l\V If n I 

ilJI ami* Ti»iinnn-M» inriiMf riyj:M iiuthi I 

irtf- II unllfcUUiHil» TubHj Tr* ^ii«l Tr*» rr«inrl 

» aii.rn-t mi* aro trio**- 



£ DANGEROUS ADVENTURES of Spade Lake sensational 
turn when wounded ship's captain, staggering into ofliee. 
drops dead with bundle containing falcon In Ills possession. 




~j COLD-BLOODED PLOT hatched by Guterman. to quiet 
police by naming .WUm«r the triple-murderer, la dis- 
carded when capluln's falcon proves plaster fake 




iff* 




Tliew drliriuui bubbiea 
of <rinpnr.M are ju light 
aod di|tvjtfibLe l hey I ay 
practically no uirn <m 
>tmr MiMTiafh m So 
change to Kjfllojfu'i Rice 
BiihbE« and have a new, 
rjurrijng and umaining 

bre*hfaw. Whm you have KellcgJt'i Ricr 
Bubble* tvery momma you /re/ *t+t 10 otmcA 
brlfrr rfjjftj f A rough ffcr morning 

>i hbUl' or* uitarlr dillinc* tl nm na T WNv r>n<t r -K}-*4t c«. H l fradutt 
□ nd pm<iu ?i»ptalici*d brAutrrnlk)|iLi4l*Fi roian». Noi, IHJVJI I tlX/H "Rk» 
lifoWn -i liia ifoim mgii «r K4<l«gq'i (Awt.l rt». Lid . niB-pa Ppt j 1^. 
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Brunette . . . Titian . . . 
here's your 

POWER | * 



Thif if the pfivdrr T'-ffi'w atwayi o-onscj A pettier rnjJc 

tfMctdllv 10 your order*. After Asking rhoiiMiui* of women pusf 
likr yourself (his question, you wtrt haying your face ptrwder 
made to order, which features wintld you iptiuiUy ask for?'* 
you viiil: "Give m 1. The softest, fines! lexlure possible. 
2. Pettier thai cling* for hour*. 3, A glare-proof powder ihat 
|ust js fbttrnng. in (Ik sunshine ii under ctcctni, lights. 4, A 
really wide choice of ikm [ones." So hr.rc in Pond's nn* 
improved powder art.- of ihese features. Six Jtrrachvc fcVudei. 
to chnuic from. Sold At all chemists and itom 



1. THE SOFTEST, FINEST 
TEXTURE OF ALL 

2. WIDE CHOICE OF 
SKIN TONES. 

3. ITS CLARE-PROOF 

4. REALLY CLINGS FOR 
HOURS AND HOURS 







Ponds Face Powder 

and ^m^ct/e^C 

MADE !V THE MAKERS OF PONDS FAMOUS CREAMS 



*P**i"f' glM^ &#ti»t 




Ponds LIPS 



MAKE THIS TEST 

Kyy,\\ VufrW E iji.ii.-L io mui |ulm. Appti 
tw»uir ir in ■ u>thrr lipttu-fci L*«vt <hi IcMtr 
rainUtn ViJJ* fftJ Willi Eiani*. ihm »« 

(or tmirwir wWh lea»" » ifpri 
ptrmmnrn 




stays on Longer 



PoiiiiV "Lrp*" will Wrr.ik j rtujiS hc.irl in >.<*■• . .Inn never vour 
mm — because Pond"* "Lrp%" srjyi on much longer. The lasr sip 
of coffee, the last dance, ihe las Uuts. ibe last cigarette-, will [inJ 
your Ponds "Lips" si ill glowing wiih inrvislihlr colour- Pond* 
"I.ijn" are ai glamornm under tmghi iumIi^Ih ii cltciriL h^iii 
ami rath shade n blended wifiilificaJlr lu keep its rich colour. 
Six tnun idudcs to choo*r, from ai all ehemtw* and AO re*. 

Pond's Lipstick 
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Spouts Girl 




* 4 \ 

• A Viking motif, a blu» cross on a field ol white, is used 
effectively on this playsuil cif white and royal-bhie sharkskin. 
The tailored, long-sleeved shirt also teams with slacks. 



• Spectator spGrts style with a 
swing skirl in navy silk Jersey 
ii^pjjgd by a casual while 
ersey shirt-blouse. The wide 
straw sombrero gives a South 
Ameriom touch. 



• A (loitering and 
briskly tailored outlit 
for summer yacht- 
ing. The immaculnte 
shorts, almost to the 
knees, and the trim 
lads-el are interpreted 
in bright bluo and 
white striped denim 
and the boyish shirt 
is in plain blue cot- 
ton. Blue-and-white 
Ktpper shoes repeal 
ihe colpr scheme, 



S3 



■ Tailored slacksuit 
in white Celanese 
sharkskin v/ilh 
superbly fitting, but- 
toned fackel worn 
over a shirt -blouse c! 
bright red crepe. The 
zipped pocketa and 
moulded shoulders 
add further lnleresl. 




OR LEY 
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Charming Stiles 

ynarantwd to defeat /in* ltv*tt 



• Frock of dull blade crepe, lime- 
lighted with a deep, round collar 
at white organza edijwJ with a frill 
of white Iraoe. Wlih II □ liny 
white hat, tied on wilh veiling and 
irairjhtod with flowers. (Left) 




• Sensutional afternoon frock 
ol white silk letsey. cun- 
ningly draped to accent the 
ahoulder-llne and draw olten- 
tlon to a iraglle wulsL The 
flat, whlii> straw sailor sports 
a Winy veil. (Top centre.) 



• Impeccably tailored 
coal of black wool crepe 
wilh wide revere oi crisp 
white pique. The frilly 
organdie front matches up 
with tho (lowers on the 
minute skull-cap. (Above.) 
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Briffiant ro/or* — eoal white 



• Vivid emerald - green gtljc crepe- lor an 
unumml ilttiu ironic inert iearures llcrt<snm3 lull- 
ness in trie skirt and aver the busiltne. Tht 
htah neckline la ijalhered Into a drawstring. 
Theiiat is whito, lightweight lull bemdod 
in ttreeri. (Leli.) 
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Dinner Gown§ 

f eaturing 
the covered-tip (rend 
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• Wide skirt of 
bnghi green faille 
tapped by a Vic- 
tartan bodice 
in multi - colored 
stripes. Red-and- 
green faille ruffles 
io; pjtim ikimul 
(Left.) 



• The slender sil- 
houette and the 
high roll suipllce 
neckline inter- 
preted in silk jer- 
sey in two shades 
of blue. Metal bro- 
cade lor girdle. 
(Above left.) 



• Heavy black 
crope with the 
front of the lerkin 
bodice in bright 
red embroidered 
in while wool. 
Notlco the deep- 
armholed sleeves. 
(Above centre.) 



• Cocoa - brown 
crepe relieved 
with a front panel 
of white for a din- 
ner dress wilh 
soltly - draped 
shoulders and 
drawstring neck- 
line. (Above right.) 
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IFTS OF 



DISTINCTION 

in attractive packages 
at prices for every budget 



LONDON 




yARDLEY OF LONDON proudly presents for 
Christmas 1941 a range of Gifts so varied, so 
attractively packaged, so traditionally Yardley in 
character and quaJ icy you'll surefy find the answers 
to many gift problems among them. These few 
examples are typical of rhc choice awaiting you at 
leading Chemists and fine Stores. 

The Items Illustrated 




1 — "Voyj^ei"" $tl- — t-jvemder P«rfunw 
ind Sn-.: l.i... 

2— "Aj«ril Yiulm" Pirfu'mt. 
J — Lav*h4er I'-ir.T — a .hi.:. - «t 

Mm. 

■* — tivtnrtcr Snip — "tSt luaur> wwji 

■ if the w-.i' : 
1 — L»Vtodi:. I'/rlu-^r Soip, Talc, 

l-'aM KiWd*i 
A^Vttuty Caw, Lwwttr TfirtWr, 



7 — LifBTiJiLf Pfriumt, Ho^P. Tali: '"^ 

»— Mtf'i aiiivinj; Bow [, loniiUe 
Talc, F«m StNv ind Solid Hril- 
Uarum*. 

• — M«T< Hi j Slid. Ftm Snip 

Mid Sol i J Bfitliifitin.. 
IP— Mrni v..-,:u fleM 
II — "Bond Suroi" Vanity C**f, 
IJ— "tomd Strcn" Ffflume 





YARDLEY OF LONDON — ESTABLISHED 1770, THE YEAR CAPTAIN COOK LANDED IN AUSTRALIA 
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MEM HERS of the W.A.A.F. am ifrvrtoptny n hiqh deyrer of technical skiU, Thu mtchamt is at Lfor/r. 
on an autrtmnttn print, u vttat pwt or ryuipmenf. Shi' wan formvriy a dancing ttwchft. 

\Y<»iiieii now fligktMiicHiaiiicN For 
I, ova I Air Force 



I witnessed a proud and historic moment in the 
history af women's wartime service ot an RAF. training 
school "somewhere in England" when ! sow a parade of 
the first six hundred women to pass out as flight- 
mechanics in the W.A.A.F. 

THEIR Interttuve training kinds of aircraft at Uve 

has taken six months. Bomber, Fighter and Coastal 

and they are now regarded by Commands. 

tu*. DiB mm *..„« „ ^ f stood with the commanding 

the H-A-P-fts im as reliable and vlMM , o||imn Jgg 

as men. Tbey wul service all column of airmen and airwomen 



By Beam Wirrley* .mm MARY 
ST. (-IsAUUC. aur special 
re-prchrnULl.i.- in \ ngbuii. 




give "eyes right" re they marched 
past and it was not until thfl 
columtic were within a few yards 
nf me tha.1 I was ahl*? t*> make 
on i whtoh wer* the women and 
wiilch were th.e men 

■ < Sirla march as well ati the men 
— hflttcr spitietimce," cald the 
officer in churife ol their LraAriiin, 

At this .tChoOk rurcTBlLrjiuti and 
aircmf t.women arc iroined topedher, 
for ths or. belirves in co-ed uca- 



I WORK LIKE A 
DOG, BUT SUE GETS 
THE PROMOTION i 



HONEST, ElSpE. that mew job should 

HAVZ SEEN A WALK-OVER ! I'M NOT 
SWELL- HEADED BUT I CANT THINK 
WHY THEY PMSED ME BY . . . 




MY P£A«. ITS NOT ALWAYS THE GIKL WHOS 
CAREFUL ABOUT HER WORK BUT CAREFUL 
ABOUT PERSONAL fRESHNESS WHO GETS 
ON . . . PERSONALLY. I'D NEVER BE 
WITHOUT UFE9UOY 




Don't take chance*' Of alt 
/Mi/iulur xaapa. Lifebuoy in . . . 

THE ONE SOAP SPECIALLY 
MADE TO PREVENT "B.O." 

\nnlJ iit>trr rlinitb fur up tltv Lulilrr !f »«.n'i-t 
nirck"- .-l.-.-ti *'H.O," I I ifrhin>» in *m,r <hiih 
In] U 4iml -Irrr Henr «f Huni>rruuk> rarrer- 

wmlrr! Jti.»1 itxuLr -un- it IS I •n himv thuujcli 
— 'nu ll Iritr ii* ntihl. rrfrr-hine lulUer. \ntl <il 
j|l \ i *4ih]Ih. unt* 1 h,.,,-. nint.iin- llir ■ hiiiuim 
htnllh tnurriliwil lliul mil* "K.C»."I 




LIFEBUOY 



* LEVER ntODUCT 



WORX no u// kind of machine* 
is being curried out by the 
W.A.A.F. These girli act 
proving adept at the Ins* Ot 
mounting guns on a Spitfire. 

lion. They havr n-orknl on Spit- 
fires end WelZineconf. Lndeed, every 
Iclnd ol aircrolt. 

] fnund =iir)> rermitrd from every 
waLh Df far tnininc ul Ihl* 
ftULLiun, lUIll tfvrul AuMj-.ilt.i-ii'. 
werr. of coitnw, lunong the Qnit 
Boris to be flight - mechanic*. 
XVhcrcTrr Ihert b a Job to br done 
AustraUjui tirtv are aim to be on 
the spot. 

Iilttlo All«o Weston, ol Manly. 
NS.VV, BUSwertng to the riWe of 
nirt'TRf twain elm. iv ;i. receiving the 
good wishes of her f*ltow zatxrjariics, 
lor stir bad just been married to 
Sergeant Overton. Their wedding 
was the fiinl of .several romances &L 
the schooL 

"We were married during our 
weet^urd leave." she told me. 

Airr.rnl woman Jenn Tt'lHel. for- 
mwly of Melbourne, was on leaT* 
so I did lint meet tier I did roeti. 
boweyer. tile much- travelled and 
versatile Australian girl. Billle 
Mclvur, of Mn«ot, Nfl.W. 

She ugeo to be 1b charge ol one 
of the shops tn the Queen Mary, 
arid ftrodtioss knows how many 
crossings she made. 

As she had film ambition* &b£- 
snerit some I.Lme Ul Kngllah studloa, 
but war broke owt, and the next 
time we met was when she was 
driving an ambuuince in btit^rrd 
'!■■--•■ End utreela. 

Golf champions at work 

" I THrmi it it a wonderful oppor- 
tunity for girla w> do something 
worth while and release men far 
other jobs." she told me. "I dtd 
not think 1 would have a 'hope of 
learning much. 

"Everything looked so eompllriit.ed, 
but I .soon found tnat Dther girti 
who had tieen dressmakirs. lndaefi' 
companions and some who had 
never been to work at all achieved 
better losing uut ruults than girls 
who had been factory workers all 
ttu'l; Uvea." jlie rontlnued. 

'We work on magnetos, cw- 
burettors. and radial engines, 
li-artilna nil tlie detalb. of oom- 
busttcm. 

"We can take an engine down, 
dismantle It. and reassemble Efc 
I have >uat been working on oil 
crrculatiori, so that's why my hands 
are so greasy." she satd, laughing 

'We doii'L tua» ovrr our hands, 
but at the same tune we trutt' care 
ot bhera 

"At Brrt I thonght we wouldn't 
wort well beiauw wr had to work 
vrte br Hide with aircraftmen, but 
eirU att more tenalble than I an. 
liclpaied. and the fact In tn.ti it wai 
the men who Inst lini- . eancluded 
IhlN Aunleallan pirl. 

The first Identity I met was Rnld 
Wilson. EnglLih noil champion, and 
now wearlnit the Air Puree blue suit 
rind iparilns the thin hluc line on 
her sleeve to denote that she is an 
aMtstaiil-icction officer. This la 
the name rank ns a plJot'Offlcrr. 




AfF.V AND WOMbN ore 
trained at thr same R A.F. tatnpi. 
This young eaupk. Aircraft- 
uiorriun Quinn and Corftontl 
Bruit. haL'e jus! been married 
and with their friends aiy re- 
turning to camp. 

She was Just out of hwpital after 
suffering from severe wounds from 
rMlnbine 

Sbe was wearing dark glasses 
for she had had a narrow cj^cupe 
from total blindness. She Is 
so determined to be bruit In the 
front line again that she is doin^ 
adjniriistratlve work during; tier con- 
valescent period. 

Nancy Jupp. another go 1 !" cliam- 
ptun, wearing Oie blue lirouscrs fttld 
iackct of a flight -mechanic etnsrged 
from a hangar to Rrettt mc. 

She has a faKclnalliuF Job ot rt- 
psirlnR and aervjeing oporatloiud 
plaiua. 

Ati I talked to all these brave 
young women I recalled a letter 
which an Australian bomber pilot 
wrote to me The tetter was about 
'.hem. This If what he salUi 

■'We've some W.AJ\.F recrulla 
drifting around the station now— 
nirje-loolcing kids, but shy. They 
wear much the same uniform Its 
ourselves, drive transpnru.. do odd 
lobs In the office, arid this morning 
a blundr appeared in the mess- 
room wearing » steward's Jacket. 

"It this sort of thing goes on 
well have them eve rywhere— they 
might even be night -mechanics. 

"11 makes me laugh lo think of 
Alice Blogjs and her (in friends 
rrawling all over our aircraft." 

Well. It has happened. 

And trie milliners, rnanlrnrlsts, 
nursemaids anrl typist* ot vestrrdav 
are now an Integral part' of the 
R.A.F.'» itrlklng force, nod are 
taking on all It* responslblilllei and 
n good ihare of Its dangers. 
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DOCTOR: Haw is the patient in Ward 
NURSE: He's anxious la get home la his wife. 
DOCTOR: Ifm, stilt delirious. 





RARUER: Haircut, sir? 
PROSPECTIVE CUS- 
TOMER: Not now, I just 
dropped in for an estimate. 



"When xhc wasn't linking. I kissed her." 
"What happened?" 

"She re/used to look al me for the rest of the evening.' 



"I'm sure uaur father wit! ap- 
preciate U, Mopsy. hut just 
what is it*" 

"/ don't know, but the man mrare 
it was a Christmas present." 




STOP wander in 4 whal to give, ,irsd 
decide now to give Pfatignum 
Prm. PUfi"gr>umi are priced right 
a* \bvs th*n 3 *. And they're 
itylocf right with ■.rrnxjfh w-iting 
"good ft', gold" nlby and flrtidrod 
m t wide moo* of drtijurhV* 

modem coloun. and br*ci. 
Pldtlgnum Ptmi are available 
overywhara — In crfy, suburb* and 
country. They're m*de in England, 
and unconditionally guaranteed! 
Your vtationer wil[ rapUco thff 
pen. if you can drtcover 

any fault in worlmftniriip or 
manufacture. 




I # 

Platignuni 

C?=& FOUNTAIN PENS ^ 




MM.: Came, come, man, 
you would not come 
to me with a complaint 
like that in civilian 
life. 

PRIVATE: Slruth, no 
Doe! rd send for you. 



B 



RAINWAVES 



" A'fciJ, my boy taJtra me to tin 
rauseuiD every Saturday." 
"Fttrally | WbM is he studying? 

"Economy." 

^IUAIjIj BOY 'to KvOtxT trying to 
k - lilt hag at sngATf Can I lieltt 
ynu, sir? 

Groi-er. Hftty"? Whnl t'UUld you 
do to help? 

Small Boy [ cullld grunt while 
ynu lifted. 



'pwo mtin weiv working high above 
n busy street, when u boll 
''tnnffcrt loudly 

, \;n b:i . u 1 1 ■ i ■ , " ottfitrwd uac. 
'■That's quick work." his mate ob- 
-erved, -I oit'y dropped my tuim- 
'iit:r Uimt minutes ay.n." 



IT wrs a hoi summer'* day xful the 
sergeant was fed up with trying 
to Jeiior.k h'-ns" into some nn rr- 
crulLs 

In de^uaJr he mopped hit brow 
fctid cur-ood his riwkwnrd *qunu "I 
don't know wliat to do wJth you feU 
Iowa." he -told 

One hopeful, with thought* of ft 
brcftt-her In the ahwle. spoke up. 
"Tlier* »re floinr tree* over there, 
SerKfEicit ' 

Ye* 1 know" sold the sWKffl.nL 
"but f hawrn't pny rnn<» " 



Constipation 
stopped 

by a breakfast food! 




]l lake* . vn-.il i .i lood — -nor «i 
Arfri/i aajr a^ri l , ^ — <o dear up 
(. '>•■ ii 1 1 1 n i nil I' ->ub l<: ] i ,i t >J.» 

pi-ir^ai ivn which rclv on "rfiock 
tart io" to forcr v<wr vyiueiii into 
art ion, arc ujcleai — except at a 
temporary relief. And rvcii w , 
thry r«n gel you into vrrtoiu 
trtPuWt, capociallv if yuu'rv pan 
inn throuKh diw mticat "middle 
y^ar*^ — bviwna J* And 45. 
HoipifaJ rrcordi dww that cr*xr 
75% of ram af a imir ty^ic 
of lUm-'.n in r>M>plr nwer J? ar* 
dir^cil> canard by lh« tuoite- 
criirnr uvr oi hirth Ian jiut« 

Constipation ** u$ttaU\ 

taiiUKrd D> Wf?ll *»/ "hw/i:** 

fn WO ri r rfiVf 
Ou* mndrrn «44plf» — i bread, 
fticrtl, null' — torn tin 

rrry little. <w no "hulk" mi all. 
Coiucqorflily vour tnlrilinal 
rnuMllr* don'l ifrl (hf axarchu 
tbay ontL Thay become ■<>':. 



r1.it>(.>, nut jgiNi tp work. Wh^n 
yp-M fore* (h*m intp action with 
hjtrih pur>»At!vra. yuu onl> 
.•L^r.n n ihc citndttion. 

a-rr^/ furiMliftittion 

Therr 1 * una >afr m.iv m x c! bark 
to hrjldiy rrflu|jrh> — by r.ttm^ 
Krltttgf'i All-Rran, 1 -ma t^blu- 
^won«fu{ .if tbii piefturtMaitine 
<rreal rivr^ mom mc (*TT\-id 
■■ill-, milk •and -iib.iM (i\c« ym*i 
*y«em a full mppl> ot ''built. 11 

At Kr|lu}(|E'i Al|-tiran piuri itttv 
ibe intrittml tOty il forttti J 
i'li/L i num. wntcii »oftr»* hkr a 
'.j.-ni.:*'. The dt'liratt tntrilinnt 
iituwln are gently 111 *w' M* 
that natural perittaErit niion i\ 
reaiured. Wrl?lin * wrck ytMj'll 
b« free of ranatipation, enjuvirti; 
healthy regularity. So dfrtp ihote 
harth rMirjtiiivra b«fuee u\»t K 
harm W drm#. 
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Here's the way to solve 
your Christmas problem 

fin'jrf fin^j fl.nriji unci rVr ofrnu paui- btitj^ef n-fin'i ifdfit. 
.hyping Mnoi (fttl rear 1 fopjifec yeur rvorn'ci /or /itre": ywr iinn»er 

Obtain your Xmas gifts FREE 

by saving coupons from the famous Sanirarl u m Health Food* 
I See list below i 

All Sanitarium products are genuine uit f Hrallh Foods . . , four)-, 
fti%i n«cd And an use rJ rrv day of the week. Include u many u 
poflrbfp in your next grocery order. Thn cauponi yau collect in 
one average fami I y-si z« ord*r is itifTicjint tu start you -with 
enough point) to Obtain a FREE gift rm mediately. 

Wo wafting.' No tedious nrrnff 

Coupons from any of the 21 Sanitarium Health Foods art Inter- 
changeable and i\>ml>int to secure any gift- You can obtain giftl 
■ ' hi" - as iidr is b points upward, and one coupon may be worth 
8 poinlv You sec how spetdy It is Sanitarium Health Foods' 
it the quickest and mast generous fre* gift scheme operating in 
Aujcralia. 

When you buy Sanitarium Health Foods, you buy the purest and 
best foods obtainable. They are appetizing, tasry . nutritious and 
inexpensive and ihjim do you good. Help your family to better 
health and yourself to wonderful FREE Xmas gifts. Start ■collect- 
ing NOW I 



SAFETY RAZOR and bhde. 
Pop this in Oari'i cabinet 
« POINT* 

■c.iMtja «lr. Id* 



GOLLYWOG r«ir little 
girl will love it to cuddle! 

jtTr porNTS 



The co u pom from any of the 
following Sanitarium Health 
Fuod) romte** for free glfti. 



• PEANUT BUTTER 




WE£T-B(X 
BJXIE5 
SAN -MAN 

C&MX tVFFED WHEAT 
CHANOSc 
DIABET/C AtfAL 
GRANOU 

gluten aiea/. 
d/aset/c sous 



Hen's, HAIR BRUSH. 

I. ■:■ i > H : I » . r i n r. bristle*, 
AO rCJNTS 



Linen CLASS CLOTH. Nice 
dcugm Fa« colors 22*32 
TQ POINTS 

rajr*s« He Id* 



• Hill MEAT 



Ladies-Dawn - HANOKER- 
CWEf5. Col'd ir White. 

ny poiwts 

rw/jje. <ic Id. 



SCOUT KHIFF Tour boy 
wiU be proud of this! 

a I poiMTi 

pitu.tsfi. ok, 3d. 



CROTOSE 
NUT CHEESE 

ctnix nsmn tttc 

CfMN flAPTB 
KWtC-MU 
SOTA BEANS 
BAKED BfAMS 





TABLE TENNIS. Give the 
family houn of fun. 



IOC points. 



Paitigfl. oft 9d. 



ChlldS TEA SET. M-pitct 

DujjcriLi'-w.i i l 

mo points 



WHAT TO DOI Ml Kifti art vtoaitwHl* at tH* ftil/nwinj! tittarenr*.- 

STOtilT U Hun*»f «ilr*r1 PMTH Sinilnf.um MWMfc. ruott Citt 

mujouimi rati Nous*. Utile CWHm St,. Simp. Cantral A'cdr., Hay St. 

Opp a,m(..i..i A'<d* Aliu San* htOiUiT 4] Elttafaoih lr'fi*i 
■lar.wm Hwlih f*iwd Shop ■ L.avj hciiTom in Charlo Street. 
G.ft O«pof, 7T1 ttnurto Rd.. wwujTir H/tJ The Arcade. Ntrw[ U u> 

CtntswarSMfl 

It fftj ranrw* ull, attach m« Ml«ttwni W * hmII l*t»H beai<n K tU (ollo—nt t t«' im<h*ii t Yew, 
n»Tp*iwdirftJT»n hi BLOCk Un#ti J Nuiril>«r<J cowpwi* <n<b»»d I Thci arum r^u rcnj.n'* |rnr/i(Krt 
i»irr» rKolc«t j*l bti shtiuW 6- cui rjl mp^ltri al ytrnr tint <hrjic»f En<lnir *Jifi itsmpt (O m>«i 
tVwaflt M 1 * PKk'Fic ji«J pun \h»m it larCflf-fMl tti tht? sddreu cf ihr rdcjjot iinircll 10 rwi 
JMPOflTANT- ti<MpJKr .„.,■.(..... «wa« M>> -yi't. ni*f**f i* WrrHirnw «(n*vi Ht|M 

NOTi- re-.l-A«h-rf««~*H*^*-,.-l--l«,lKllrW.'. thr I ■ » Mf |1itl* |HTt 

1 ff) 1 
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Pieeaninittj legentl far Australian 
children 

Durack sisters' 
charming book 

This Christmas will see a 
boom in sales for children's 
books by Australian authors. 

More Australian writers 
than ever before ore repre- 
sented in the children's sec- 
lions of book stores. 

Notable among Australian 
publications is the latest book by 
Mary and Elizabeth Durack — 
"The Way of the Wtiirlwind " 

These two West Austra- 
lian girlfi have already 
made a niche Tor themselves 
with their charming stories 
and drawings or aborigine '-" 
children. 





Their nn*t book. Ail-about, wna 
published when Elisabeth, Che ar- 
tut. wua only IS, and Mary, the 

writer, wm so. 

The filth and luteal. "The Way 
ol UM Whirlwind * Li not only the 
mwt ambition* work they have 
produced, but ranks as an a enleve- 
ment In Australian pulillcatlutw. 

GUxabelh's lovely paintlmc and 
black-and-white sketches illustrate 
Mary's tale of two piccaninnies. 
Nungaree and dungaree. In search 
of men little Inst brother. Woogoo. 



JU NCARHf: tind Nungmee kntw if U.WJ the lip of the note af n crocodile" — one of" 
the [oLVly ct.ij.jr [lltir.iratiahi from '"Tht Way of tht Whirlivind." 



ELIZABETH DURACK. erriu of the two 
Durack nittn. of ularh on her dlutliationt. 



& lew months." mid Ellmbetb 
Durack. "as we have a home In 
Peelli, where our mother live* 

"Wl> loved the life mj much that 
wo stayed longer and tcngcr. When 
we first went nurth there was no 
airmail Jiervice. We travelled to 
WyJidham by boat a lortnighl'a 
Journey, and at one tune we were 
tour months *l the homestead wlitl- 
out seeing another white person. 
"Mary and I bad been writing and 
wild ha* been spirited away by the Etching, ever since we were tiny 



Whirlwind, here-ond-there. Id the 
land ol Nowhere. 

tt la a charming fantasy of bush 
and aborigine lore. 
peopled with e . 
creaturea of fact 
ant) fancy— 
Father Bremurer. 
the rainbow, 
mother mopoke. 
bralgu. and croco- 
diles and flying- 
foxea 



Erennirer, the 
ratnlww. who live:. 
ua a serpent in 
l lie river cave, and 
Bubbu Piebl the 
little old man who 
fishes by ni#M to 
teed the terrible 
ipirtts, belong to 
aboriginal myth- 
ology 

l'hr Duraeis. 
both only in their 
twenties. have 
nnt-harui know- 
ledge or the Aus- 
tralian hush. 

Their lather. Mr. M. P Durack. 
la managing direr tor of Connor, 
Dohcrly and DurDfk whtv.e proper- 
ties m the north of West Australia 
cover eight "•million acres, an area 
slightly larger than that of Bel- 
glum. They stretch fram*ho Kiui- 
berleyjl to the Northern Territory. 

When Mary and ki 1211 tie tn left 
school In Perth they went north 
and lived with their father and 




,J The children of the bucks who 
worked on Hie station appealed to 
us lit material. I began to sketch 
Uielb. and my 
hketchbotik woa an 
endless delight to 
tite piccaninnies. 
They would turn 11. 
over for hours, 
laughing delight- 
edly ut the pic- 
tures, of them- 
selves. " 



Among other 
new Australian 
books this Christ- 
mas for children 
Is, 'The Adven- 
tures of Cuitibcrt 
Caterpillar and 
Wilfred Wasp," 
written .1.1': filUB- 
traled by D. H. 
(illinon:. These 
two engaging: 
c h ar actcrs are 
MAR} IK! RACK, oath iw of portrayed in color 
rf?r fUrcamnntet an her father' i and 
eight millton-acrt holding in 
tV'erjf Atnttiilia, 



black and 
white with their 
companions. Willy 
Walerbcetle. Mrs 
Honeybee, and P C. Slagbeetle. 

Twa new boys' booka are '"White 
Magic," adventures in New Outnea, 
by Fred Coleman, and ion Idrteas' 
latent, "Memarluk." 

"Nemarluk" la a llle story Of an 
aborigine chief in the Northern 
Territory. 

a lady* w.er whose books Tor 
youngier children have been ap- 
brotlieR for lone |>erlo<l«. at Argyle pearlng annually for some yean 



and tttSmat, 

Mow Mary k Mrs H C Miller, 
nl Perth, anil EUeabelh. Mr* Frank 
Clancy, lives in Sydney. 

At ant we only went north for 



Simple Way To Lift 
Corns Right Oat 



1 foe Cards* Co 



Tender coma, tough coma, or Heft 
coma can now be jafely lilted out with 
the finger-tips, Uianka to fnnol-Ice. 
saym grateful user. 

Only a few drops of Frorol-lrr. the 
new-type anHaelrtic ImavUiicrit, which 
you can gel from any chemist or 
■tote, la ample bo free onea feet Iram 
every com or callus without hurting 
This wwderf ul and safe remover stopt? 
Pain Instantly, and doe* not spread 
an to trurroujuhng healthy tlsaue. 
rmnlttt Is a boon to oorn-burdrned 
men Bisd women. 



ftust. has written a bdhk for alder 
girls, "Jennlffr stands By," and 
Pixie O Harris in represented by 
Tlie Fortunes of Poppy Trrloor " 

All tile schoolgirl* who tmve been 
betnounLnc tin? ahorOagc of Mary 
O rant Bruce books been use of air 
bombing of her English publish- 
mg house. Word \.< <<•*. and Co . will 
be glad to hear that Angus and 
Kobcrbion li&vc pubUshed a new 
one of hers, "Koralta." 

"The Way of the Whirlwind," by 
IVU17 and ElivabrtU Durark Pub- 
b lvrl by f'l'i «ilnl.»n d Press. 

"Aitvenlurea «f Calhberl <!ater- 
pUlar uvd Wilfred Wasp." by t>. H 
Iritmnrr. Marrliant and <'o„ Sydney. 
Our copy Itum the pllbjlshera. 

"rVemariuk." by Ion lrfrle*s; 
"White Maglr." by ■■"red Orianaa; 
•The Korlunes af Poppy Treloar." 
by Pixie O'Hariis: "Jennifer Kland* 
By." by flladys fj«lrr: "Kaniltji." by 
Mary Oratil Rfure. (Anguv atut 
Robertson ) . 




SPREAD 
S U N S H I 
GIFTS 



CHRISTMAS 
N E WITH 
B V 



Eats Eft 

Far a imtle ond.o "Thank-you'' that she really 
mean* g,vi- her what !ihe reqlly won.s' ^usl 
remembtri ahr'v ^f-tinilely o arvc-brand woman 
Qftd chuau bee own (avnuntes — SttitJcings, 
Linoeric ut G|->vn by Knvr.Er! 




GIVE KAYSER HOSIERY — LINGERiE — GLO VES THIS XMAS 



FUN FOR BOYS and GIRLS ON HOLIDAYS 

Buy MANDRAKE 



on sale Cfl 
BOOK No. 2 all a«waaqenlB DU. 
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BUT LOST HER JOS / 






/ i know am work Was 

f ALL RIGHT— AND / r/&£0, 

{ L/K6 M€. BUT MONDAY 
*CL I GO BACK TO the 
7 FILlWG DEPARTMENT .' 



JUU£ r / H£AJ?£> XX/K 
SOSS mtf&Af6 A&OU7 
HOC/ ONCE, AND -WELL — j 

\/ mstt ?£> warned you 

"THEN TO — TO SEE 
yOUR OEHTIST A0OUT 
VOUR BREATH ! 



' TESTS SHOW THAT MUCH BAD 
BREATH COMES FROM DECAYING 
FOOD PARTICLES AND STAGNANT 
SALIVA AROUND TEETH THAT AREN'T | 
CLEANED PROPERLY, ( RECOMMEND 
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM. ITS 
SPECIAL P£A/£T/?Ar/WG FOAM 
REMOVES THESE ODOUR BREEDING 
DEPOSITS. AND THAT'S WHY. . , 






COLGATE'S COMBATS 
BAD BREATH . . . MAKES 
TEETH SPARKLE f 



v^^v' "Colgate's special penetrating 
foam gets into the hidden crevices 
biiiween your teeth. It help* your tooth' 
brij.&k clean out decaying food particles 
And stop the stagnant saliva odour* chat 
cautc much bad breath. And, at the .tamr 
lime, Colgate's gentl* polishing agent 
lately cleans the enamel — make* teeth 
nature Jly bright and sparkling ! Always 
use Colgate Dental Cream — regularly 
and frequently. No other dentifrice U 
exactly like H.** 



LATER- 
THANKS 

TO 
COLGATE 
PENTAL 

CREAM 




KATHfE, f 'M A $CCS£TAKY ASAfN 7 

REMEMBER LAST WEEK WHEW THE 
OFFICE WAS SO SHORT-HANPEP ? 

well, i worked for my old boss 

AGAlN-AND he's 

ASKED TO HAVE 

ME BACK - 
PERMANENTLY .' 



Compare the the of the (~aig*te tube 
tuttt the cart m*l with atheri. '1't/it 
wiii prove that Colgate Dentai C.re*m 
the* y<w tht best twjW 




COLGATE DENTAL CREAM, 

TWICE A RAY, 
WILL HELP YOU KEEP 
SAP BREATH AWAY / 



C 



NOW- NO BAP BREATH BEHIND HER SPARKLING SMILE , 
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• FLYING OFFICER KENNY HORN. 
R.A.A.F., of Sydney, with fiancee Rei- 
njury Brookt. Buckland Purh, S.A.. phoia- 
yratihrd in Adelaide ujhen they announced 
ffcnr engagement. 




• JUBILEE TOAST. Jfitfanw Hill 
W'nod and Horuld Dtiu cl Vnicentty 
Settlement Wirt anmuertimf party. 




• IJiAViNG St, Phslipx Gfturcft niter 
< .fant-Buhb ou'edding. b/st man. Fltaht- 
l.ieur. Btahr Peily. and matron of honeir, 
Mrs. O Union Alters. 




• EX STUDENT Btflina MiPmtlamy 
iltft) end Virginia Heath with pro- 
gramme i of llopewood House mtlof 
term orofioo« contest. 



On fkeJockd Record 

Miss Midnitjlif 



Icing sheep . . . 

superstitions for Betty Coffin 
. . . engaged to Robert Roberts 
on September 13. wedding date this 
Saturday, December 13. Evening 
ceremony at St. Marie's. 

Betty Is wearing full bridal array 
and two Limerick lace veils — one 
worn by her mother and the other 
lent by twelve-year-old Tealle 
Mooney, of The Ranch, Condobolin. 
Sent to Tealle from Ireland, 

Retinue or attendants (all to be 
dressed alike) arc sister Alkft. cousin 
Averll Osborne, Mrs. Laurel Bcsomu, 
and Mrs. Harry Jeanneret. Bride's 
uncle. Lieut.-Commander Harry Os- 
borne, to give her away. 

Novel decorations for cake . . . 
tiny Sheep, a sheepdog, and wheat, 
all made of icing. Reception at 
Rose Bay home, Mnkone, Kent Road. 

Hob and Betty will live at former's 
country property. Wilga Hill, Con- 
dobolin. and will start building new 
home there after Christmas. 

They cut < li the eue . . . 

"\MERICAN flag" ensemble of 
vMd red skirl, white blouse, and 
bright blue jacket trimmed with 
yold eagle buttons (replica of U.S. 
Nary buttons) worn by Mrs. Norman 
Bawden, Michigan University 
graduate, now living in Sydney. 

Sitver kid trimming outlining 
jacket of Marion Roach's black net 
dinner {rock. 

i.oufi-iiisnmce . . . 

CELEBRATIONS at Edgecllfr home 
of Mr. T. S. Ayrton coincide with 
exact time of marriage of daughter 
Joan and Peter Fry at Brornpton 
ParLsh Church, Knlgbtsbridge. 

Promptly at 9 p.m. (noon In Lon- 
don) gramophone record of wedding 
march is played and miniature re- 
plica of Joan's wedding cake (which 
she took with her from Sydney to 
London, forestalling ration and 
coupon difficulties!) Is cut. 

Best man is Peter's cousin. Lieu- 
tenant Anthony Hcywood. Cold- 
stream Guards, and reception is at 
Rembrandt Hotel . . . where SO 
cables from Australia send con- 
gratulations to the newly marrieds. 

Joan left here In September with 
aunt. Miss Hilda Ayrton, arriving in 
England month before wedding . . . 
will live at Beckenham, Kent, after 
honeymoon in Bournemouth . . . 
lovely bridal frock of ice-blue moire 
and matching veil among precious 
possessions taken on sea voyage. 

Cfnimj»<ii/n<» eochtails . . . 

"PICKET-SELLERS for Christmas 
tret presents at Cracker Cham- 
pagne Cocktail party. Retford Hall, 
have easy job , . . feminine party- 
goers anxious to win model hats 
temptingly displayed In cellophane 
wrappers, eau-de-Cologne, French 
perfume, hams, or cakes. 

Interest centres on lOTt. Christmas 
tree and six smaller trees surround- 
ing it (Mrs. H. D. O'Conneirs dona- 
tion to party). Decorations entirely 
Yulellde . . . Royal Alexandra Hos- 
pital for Children benefits from pro- 
ceeds. 

Messrs. Jimmy Bancks, Chic 
Bouvet, and Roy Buckland take- 
charge of games, and Brian Law- 
rence provides soft music. 

Committee members arranging 
party include Mrs. Donald Mackay, 
Mrs. Marcel Dekyvere. Kath Clay- 
ton, Heather MacLeod, Mary Ald- 
worth, Annette and Elizabeth 
Thompson, Nancy Baldlck, Roslyn 
Dangar, Eve Playfalr, and June 
Bracken . . . latter makes quaint 
necklaces to help load tree. 



Intuitu- jetveix . . . 

•J>RIces to suit ail pockets, from 
2/0 to 25 guineas," says Mrs. 
Victor White of her gift shop, open 
this week at 3D Castlureagh Street 
. . . proceeds [B aid of Rexi Cross 
Dnnam Home for Prisoners of War 
Appeal. 

With help of Enid Curtiss. Mrs. 
White has been busy post few 
months collecting antique and paste 
Jewellery from numerous friends, 
and making attractive velvet-lined 
ease* for same. 

Lady FairfHx has given some lovely 
fans, and ail kinds or gifts are 
offered for sale. 

To mid fro . . . 

"pHE Peter Pooies. of Colomendy. 

Armidale, have taken a flat at 
Park Lane Mansions, and will bo 
down this month to spend Christmas 
with schoolboy son, Adrian, and 
daughter, Bronwyn, who has been 
staying with grandmother, La<ty 
Knox, at Woollahra. 

RLia Robertson leaves day before 
term ends at Hopewood House to 
spend holidays at family property, 
foganmaln. Hay , . . hopes to see 
slster-ta-law. Dorothy Robertson, 
and small nephew, John Scott R., 
who have been staying at Narran- 
dera. 

linwrniuii ourtif . . . 

JTXPERT at classifying salvage are 
lassies Of the Lord Mayor's 
Younger Set. who meet cve«y Tues- 
day and Thursday to do this work, 
recently handed over to them by the 
Government . . . "Mora work," they 
agree, but also more money for our 
funds.'' 

In between sorting milk bottle 
tops, cigarette paper, and the like, 
they are busy arranging Hawaiian 
cocktail party at Romano's on 
December 23. 

Long-sleeved white blouses and 
skirts (plus island-style flower in 
hair) will be worn by committee 
members Mesdames Keith Phillips. 
Paddy Griffin. Alan Toohey, presi- 
dent Eve sheedy, Ruth Walker, and 
Dorothy Sheedy. 

Paper berets . . . 

JJERETS of brown paper, Imitating 
the Armored Regiment headgear, 
will replace Jazz caps of pre-waT days 
at the Cruiser Tank Ball, Farmer's 
Oak Hall, on December 18. 

Funds are for the Regimental and 
Sergeants' Fund, and Sheila Plater 
acts on Instructions from sergeant 
husband to find willing band of 
helpers to organise dance. 

Hastily summoned committee in- 
cludes Mesdames Syd Croll, Bill Har- 
vey, Paddy Griffin, Frank Ruwald, 
Alex How.trth. and Eve Sheedy. 

Heard around rotrti . , . 

TjATEST group of lasses to pay 
weekly visits to r.W.CA. otic! 
study tnerk done by association In- 
cludes Lorna MacSmtth, Barbara 
Terrey, Jane Woodhilt, Margery 
Spier. Yvonne du Boise, Mabel King, 
Barbara Lee, and Mrs. Cecily Dyson. 

Dr. Erie susman, R.AM., has lun- 
cheon party at Romano's each week 
as host to four or fine uriees of Ms 
friends who are overseas. 

And seen • . . 

TVNING and dancing again at 
Prince's , , Melbourne's Betty 
Ince and Tom Field. 




• FROM REACH TO BALLET. Lottie 
and Moya Bacncn come up from Palm 
Beach to be present at Mtmrea l attice. 




• WORKING HARD tor Bundles lor 
Britain Chn'sl/nas party. Mesdames John 
Brantan and Jim Vicars neaclu iittct among 
gifts and packages. 




• MORNING TEA MEETING. «kibI 
committer of Deaf, Dumb and Blind In- 
stitution. Mrs. John Buri/i pourt our tta 
for Shirley Pountcr. 




• AT CHRISTMAS REVEL, Princes, 
for R.S.P.CA. Muryor Hart sells lucky 

lichet to J tan Rn.hardt (right). 
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TEST YOUR 
OS 1 JltSE 



KNOW! I in, I 
«J1TS1 ION.-. 



1— l-'ir»t lal us Join In loyal ereet- 
Inis to our Kbif. vbow birth- 
day I'll-, on StuuUy. December 
H. Kin* fteurre VI came lo Ihr 

throne In Dcctnuwr 

IMS — tilt — HIT — t$3». 

2— U's a week of rnamentnaN *nnt- 
versarle*. r»r ll was on De-i-ember 
12 but year that British forces 
eapltu-eil 

Si* flarrnnl — Solium — fiardls 
— ToSraJr — Btnshaif. 

2 — <Juile time, too, with Prcrmber 
mm nn nii, that hp brushed up our 
t'hrbitnias carols. As as easy 
■tart, supply I lie Hue which l«l 

lOH-n 

••• • > if Kino tVeneejlns looted 
out" 

t — Only nnr of these pnets m Poet 

ffpofa ■ s;irU»|j — Jfflfon — 
cVornjicorih — Pope. 
— Among Australia*, qualm Inlmhl. 
Inns « mrel Ibr echidna — a hurt 
of 

Btrilr — crane — hedgehog - 
anltaler — spiny Hunt. 

fi — A bevel rdi-e It 

Sloprd — icrrnfctf — curuftf — 
finely crooned. 

1— No eiiotr al ill for nol hartrir 
rhcrkcii up thai Sidi Knr t h. 
centre of desperate flchtinf In our 
North African campaign, lies 



Bltwe 
*" ittwtt 
AcJie.il 



:m I.',:' Bardie — 
en Jarabub and El 
1 toutfi o! Bartita— 
Toltruk. 



8— And remember, when ptanr.tnf 
ronr t'hriilsia* m;nm, thai tnlilce 
pin are actually 

Savnry — siren — a imafl relish 
—a Kim! ol ktigeren. 

Answer* on pa^e 'Mi 



From This Dot Fornar.1 



1111 lltlllllllMIIMIM«lin IliNiii- 

I Animal Antics i 



Continued from 



HEM you first 
Kissed inc. lust March, It was quite 
different, and because there had 
never teen anything lute it for me 
It must he real 1C tan t» you. 

Last tilnlir rout her tanked to me 
before I went lo sleep Biie said 
that I was modem. I wag of tills 
generation, and knew oil Hie 
answers — theoretically, 

She said that marriage was diffi- 
cult. I would huve tu miUte a great 
dib^ tidjiwtmenis, but that because 
I loved you I would moke them 
quite cully, Ami Hint, because you 
were rl#sht for me ana loved me, 
you would help me. 
But I'm of raW 

I've seen ia many — girls older 
than I who have been married a 
lew years. There ire divorces Of 
patchrd-u|i marriages, Theie are 
borrtd rumors. 

And the worlds such a meu. War 
and death and terrible Unrigs Be- 
fore you registered far the draft 
you wanted to volitnieer. We hadn't 
met then. But your mother wasn't 
well, she asked you not to; arid then, 
when we full In love, you ditto'! 
Want to leave me any sooner tluui 
you had to. you said. 

Your number's a long way off, hut 
It will come anil 1 11 be alone, unless 
Uioy defer you, fur a king ume 

rt linn Hull. Lhoueti. I wish I 
oauld make you see. What we have 
Is so very wonderful. J mean, when 
we loot nt each other and there's 
that magic between its. t: will go 
— everyone says it muni, that ^ome- 
thiflg hetler takes Its place. Could 
anything be better? 

T cant face the thought that It 
ii be wrong and that there 
would 'oo perhaps forty, even fitly 
yeara ahead of boredom and re- 
proach, of nagging and bickering. 

There's another thing. Suppose 
we hnren't forty or filty years? Sup- 
pose one of us 

It we were nmrru>d. and things 
Were as right as I've dreamed they'd 
be. and anything happened to you? 



"Then jrotl did think?" 
She nodded She said, "I thought 
about - not being jure." 

He said: "I was walking to think 
things through, because I was 
scared. B^can.'^ I wimu?d to run 
away. Because I was so frightened 
I—" 

Von (.ere going to ask ine to let 
you gui" 
"How do you know?" 
She touched the envelope She 
said: "I wo£ gouig lo ask you. In 
this letter. I was gotng to find Lem 

arid " 

He ..-ii,., 1 I wrote you last night. 
It's buck at the Inn, that letter " 
Re ICMkFd ut her and began to 
laugh, and preientiy she laughed 
with him. 
"Wtien I saw you-" he said 
Wnen I saw you—' she said. 
"Darling, you're rurc?" he asked. 
They were silent for a niomeni 
and then he said quietly: "Darling. 
It won't all be easy. There win be 
barri times. lotlKb times. We'll hurt 
each othor. We'll he nruery and 
sorry and bewildered, But well 
bo together. We ll be atM*. Well 
love each other. And we can tak£ 
It." 

"Or course . . , John. It they 
znLta me from the hOUW I'm sup- 
posed to be asleep. Break (bjh 
in bed." 

He rone, pulled her up. ami held 
her in tils arms. He is id. "Happy 
the bride tile iUn shines on, Lydia." 

She asked wenderiuely, "What 
makes us so sure, now? jfihn, I'm 
glad you werinj't." 
"Vou should he furlou!, hale ma," 
"W« were loots," alio told. "I 
wonder if anyone has ever, — - ' 

"Of course no;," he said, "it was 
—don't yotl sec It uow ? I do— It was 
because we loved each other so much 
that we were afraid, not became we 
didn't lovo enough." 

They started hack towards tho 
house Lem. In the garden, watched 




"Whaffc ruwd for fallen arrhM- 



them a pproarhing, hand In hand. 
His Weaon. In l.ydlas empty roem. 
looked out and saw them. Sha 
□pened the doOr and eal]i*d her hui- 
band. 

•Xoolc" she aald. 

"What in the world—" he beenn. 

LydlA's mother smiled. She said, 
"f wonder if U>ey had stage fright 
Do you remember, David, the nlglu 
before our wedding?'' 

"We quarrelled." he said 

"We broke 11 of? " 

"We were scared. But nest day 

Mr;.. Weston smiled. She leaned 
from the window and called. "Lydiaf 
John! Come In and have !,«,,■ 
breakfast, hut don't wake up tkl 
rest of the household." She thmieh: 
turning away, how young they sre, 
how confident how lure! 

iCojiyrlehtl 




announces a new 



THURSDAY NIGHT at 8 



Programme 

Australia 



which will set all 
talking 

(commencing Dec. 



181 



On Sunday Night ot 8 



(as from Dec. 21 ) 



2GB 



will commence a new scries of the finest 
1-Hour Plays on the Air, including world-famous 
successes never previously available for broadcasting 
in Australia, 



Or If ;,ometlilni hoiiiwied to me If 
I had to leave you? 

When I think of these things, and 
now fhm I'm trying to write ihem. 
I am sure that I luve you. t Ju« 
put down the pen and thought If I 
didn't love you would I feel like thlt. 
JUU Imagining, oil hollow and empty 
and dreadfully frightened? 

How are people sure? t was quite 
sure about Alan for a little while. 
I was Hure about Tom durmg the 
moment he ktssed me. When I was 
fourteen I thought that If I didn't 
grow up and marry Billy Held— tie 
was sixteen then— I'd die. That's 
how sure I was, 

Bo I can't marry yon. John, be- 
ra-use I'm not sure. And I have to 
be. If I don't lore you enough for 

that— not to spoil your lift*: 

I can't know what iTn going to 
da, I'm going out cow, to fbul 
K01HE way lo get UlL> lu the inn. IT 
tell mother and father. I can't run 
awuy and let thorn face It alone. 
Afterword maybe they'll take me 
away somewhere. 
1 won't ask you to forgive roe. 
Hit ringers were cramped. She 
lata di.'wn Hie pen and clenched 
and unclenched them She sealed 
the letter and thought. I'll find L*m. 
hi-fi be here early, he will Utfie It 
to the Inn. 

New ltght beat sgnlnst the cur- 
tains- Lidla turned out the desk 
Jump, drew the curtains and opened 
the window. The day wafl pale 
gold. She dressed, took the letter 
and went softly from the room, 

, Th e iiilri 

squeaked; she heln her breath. The 
house was polished from top to toe 
This wan Wednesday, the eleventh 
of June 

Lem was not In the garden, so 
LytHa went across the lawn to trie 
water. She would alt there a whiie 
In the sun and wait until she be- 
lieved Lem had come Burled tb 
Uiou^ht she walked ac;oss the sand, 
but was startled from her reverie by 
the sound at John's voice, 

He was sitting do the rocks smok- 
ing a pipe Lydla clutched the 
envelope. John was on hi* feel, hi 
was steadying her she was againnt 
his heart in the early sunlight, his 
Hps were on her hair, on her mouth. 

"Sit down. Borry I haven't a 
cout " 

She said. "I didn'l expect— that 
John said. "I couldn't sleep. I 

had ■ terrible night, so i went lor these ore but a few of the thinqs that the Armv needs 

a a'alk. I suppose I cmue here ^„ A~.. I a „ . . , . 7 

without volition. My feet know the 
way." He griniipd. lookhuj a little 
drawn In the sunshine, his blue eyes 
tired. "I sneaked in serosa the 
orchard way lo the beach and walked 
up. I've been here since sunrise" 

"I slept until a while ago." 

"What's thru to your hand)" he 
suddenly asked accusingly. 

rfow was the time — give him the 
letter. Better still, Just say, look- 
ing at him. honest. Iinmarred by 
cowardice, "It wan far you. But 
I'll tell you what's In It," Bile 
couldn't speak except to say. Rush- 
liur. Tt's lu>thlng. I roenn " 

Ho put his arm around her. He 
asked, after a moment, *Xydm, are 
you .icarL'd? 

The envelope slid to the Kind She 
did not (inawcr for a moment. The 
(magic, the new -old magic in his 
, touch. In his strength. In the aware- 
ness of his nearness— She said. 
"Terribly." 

"So am I." He laughed, knocked 
out his pipe, put It down beside 
hitn "I've been Ranting devils all 
night." 

"What dovfla?" 

"Oh, can I make you happy, will 
things be right with us? Lydla. 
can't you see? A man doesn'l think 
beyond falling In love, that's all. 
He doean't think ahead lo responsi- 
bility, to the tilings which might 
happen. All I thought, last iilBht 
— if you grew tired of me. If any- 
thing happened to you—" The arm 
tlflhteiied. "Or to inc. And you're 
nineteen. Lydla. I'm ten years 
older. Thalti ■ lot of Years You're 
nothing but a kid. 

"I kept thinking. 'Win r he kind 
enough, gentle enough? Will I 
frighten her. will she hate me?' And 
the othor things— Money and war 
and " 

She said clearly. "And ymi weren't 
™t that you wore atrre?" 

"No," he old, "I wium't. And I 
got to thinking about beinc free " 

She whlnpero!. "That's something 
I never thought about. John, per- 
h»pt most girls mm': '.v:u.i he 
free. Perhaps- — » 



Ton f lirislma* cake 
for mo Itl it* kiddies 

Thousand to enjoy unique treat 

Pianos, radio sets, gramophones, furniture, books, 
sewing-machines, musical instruments, electric irons 



to-day for 'H camps and recreation huts. 

And, thanks to Frank Grose (Uncle Frank of ZGBi, these thingi 
are being provided tor fhe asking, 



WEEK by week Frank 
Grose, in conjunction 
with the Australian Legion, 
takes a concert party to one 
or cither of the camps. Some 
time during or after the con- 
cert someone will say: "We 
badiy need this ... or that." 

The result Is that whether tlir 
hoys or their officers want a piayer- 
plaiio or a photograph of the King 
they receive It through (be appeal 
of Uncle Prank and tile gef.eroalty 
ol '.'OB listeuera 

The medium lor these appeals, ts 
two half-hour neMton* with appeulc 
mainly to young llslencrs, These 
are The Cheer-Op Session." biood- 
caat at 6 HO p.m. on Saturday, and 
the Radio Sunday School broadcast 
on Sundays nt 5 p.m, 

Toys wanted 

rpHl: oral features the choirs from 
varioua schools and convents; 
the second choirs from the various 
Sunday schools. But no wide Is the 
audience thai freqtier.tlv the answer 
to an appeal will come from n well- 
known business man, speaking on 
behalf of lata) firm 

Providing the« comforts for mili- 
tary camp units in no way oihausts 
the work of Prank Grose and Uie 
JOB Community Che/it long before 
the war started the chest waa dis- 
tributing sCriOO garment! a year lo 
the poor and needy It Is the' targc.it 
distributing centre for ItivalUl chairs 
lu Hew South Wale*. Tar the 
BritJah botub victims It lum provtdad 
clothing valued at more Lhiui £1000 

Yet another aelU'lty of the cheal 
U fhe 2GB Christmas party for 1000 
children of tile men of the A IF 
This win be held on Dpcomber a , 
at Tai'Dtiga PnrU. free entrance lo 



tu 'l """"""IIMIHIIIMHIII I il in 

THE AUSTRALIAN I 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY I 
SESSION from 2GB 
Every day from] 
4.30 to 
5 p.m. ™p ^ 

iyi.DVMn.»V. rirwtuh.r 1>-— Mr 

im':-JMV \> ,iv.- II— 1 

' i'r Ucttl in T44l from Iptp 2 

MLIIHV n-c/mber i:' — 'Uogkal " 
AiffhttitL.'' 

B 4Tt!BD A V. Prr«rnlHr 11— : 

I, AO-dip MWM r||'rarm|» 1 MllBlCai " 

i. Mi \. DtHwher ||H Uiih 
HfbU Trtim Oprra 

M»\D,^v. Ppsnubarr it ,— Wilh th» 
.III'. OvrrirA. 

IXEADAT. llfcarebrr Itl.—Ttii I 
A^n at rol, am Hpnip'i Urthly prt- I 



wtlita C, IKMllfv Reiifi 
>|«|g>J, 1 ), .in p |i [ 

in»« 1 1 



Ln Ciena ol ? 



which hit* been donnt«l by ihf 

tnut, 

Children -wUl be conveyed by Ihr 
Showboat, which hfl» b»n put ui 
lh« diftpoftiU of aaB ror the dtiy 
There will bp » une-ton ChrUtnuLt 
cake (a gilt frt>m a Svdnt'v hfltcli. 
while 100(1 blwfci t>[ icL'-ore'tun. \m 
blgck» of chocolate, a plentiful 
supply or 6ort drinlu, and a muni- 
niotb Chrbn-mfl* slocltlng luve bIj.* 
brpn donated. 

The ui'aem need now u for tow 
so not otkj of the little BitesU- 
wtll feel thnt SftTit* OIalu hiih 
ncKletriihi Ulm or hep. Altcfldy thr 
2GR Rndlo Reporters have gutli- 
■rird many huridredn or toy* for j^c 
tliUdren, but fttfij more arc- ureded 
Go Frank Uro*r B&a m M k» his 
liMenerA to cliitu? to lila rescue, 
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Work* 
Magic 

Continued! from page ? 



XHE magic bunju 
Dtarf; and Emmy raised her sweet, 
frail snuruno In «mg. tt iBffl't 
nart of the acL but there ahe wi*. 
melting the hearts <■! all who 
•. toned with the lovely words and 
niualc of Stephen PtBtvr. 
"I draun of Jeanlc with the light 

brown luilr. 
Borne, Like a. vapor, on the sum- 
mer atr 

1 ace her tripping, where Ihc 
bright streama nUy . . 

CYalg'a arms went jmiideniy about 
hijt wile, and she was lauyliuig and 
crying and clinging to hlin, aud the 
•ervjiTitB at Iturt pulled their glance* 
nWJiv. nnd Sarati, who believed in 
being, practical, set Die big coffee - 
ppt on the 

Mrs Grata drew nerreif from bet 
husband's embrace. "T'rn horrv to 
have- But don't you think, every- 
body, that Ctirlfitnoju Eve it a «ry 
emotiona] night?" 

'"Oil, I'm glad you mentioned It 
I'd nearly forgotten it wb Cnrtat- 
man Eve.'* And Erie CraJ'i brought 
forth two jeweller'! boxe* tor his 
wife and daughter, and three aeal»rd 
I'livplopes Tor his servants 

Tv* Rui fiomethnig !ut ycu. loo. 
Daddy," Marjory dashed away in 
get her faLrwr's present, ami MfK 
Craig went and fetehed a package 
which she handed to her husband. 

Tar me?" he acked w?ndfirimjty- 

She «roltad. "On condition that 1 
d&bVt havo Ui mail lu" 

All aboil r. Emmy and Bay, the 
Crnlgfl and their aervanta stood 
.-ijKTiJiji.- tlii'ir prr.i-ml' A '.rank-'-. 
lo#t feeling gripped the owners o( 
the magic banjo 

Then Mr - Craig waj standing be- 
fore them with two gay boxes 

"plnftfte take them, and a merry 
Ohriatrntu to you ' 

"But * 

"I want everyone to- iiave tome- 
thing to-night. These were meant. 
Tor someone el»e, of rnunw. but T* 
gi^nr them something of mine Plea.™ 
take them-" 

Ray and Emmy had no wlih to 
crush, her kindness with atQy aryu- 
mend Se tbey. too, hud their pack- 
ages to open on that Chr latino* Eve 

Katharine- and Sarah bad pre- 
duceeJ more food and were making 
for the dining-room with tt whan 
Eric Craig said, "Let's «J] have 
coffee together right here." 

And over the roffee. fin fun -.aw 
that it was twelve o'clock and that 
It inu (ThrUlmju mamlhK. and Mr. 
Crnlw not to hla feet and r.nlil, M CK*d 
blesa us— every one." And then 
he aattlff; as Emmy httd known he 
wo^dd sing when he wai happy. He 
»ang. "Come. All Ye Faithful," and 
bvekaned to Emmy to sing with him 

"I gum." Ray said when the jjong 
liad finished, "we ought to be ' 

Mrs, Craig shook her head. "You 
Can't go. You didn't finish your 
act. You'll have to do It for its 

lO-MHUTQW ' 

"Oh, M **ld finmy, "but " 

"Mother said you were to atay," 

'-nlri Marjory, 
-And so did Father,- Eric Craig 

put In. 

It wiu- a gueiit-rcom aur.h as 
Emmy had rend about in a river - 
tlsiemvntA 

"Oh, Ray,' 1 she breathe*! as she 
Mmggled down In on** of Mm. Craig a 
niahtirowna, "Isn't t.hfj all too won- 
del* rul 7" 

"It sure In, honey/* 

"1 wonder if ynu think so. Every 
once In a while a peculiar look 
cornea en your face, as though wmic- 
thingf bothered you." 

'■Well, I guess It can wait." 

She w? up. M Ray. tell mo tllia 
minute t" 

"AU right Look, kid; yoq 
haven't .slipped up on that rode 
Klnnr the time we played Schenec- 
tfldy, and to-rdgbt for no reason at 
<i'i Oh. Emmy, he didn't ask for 
Mrsmte with the Light Brown Hair.' 
He wanted 'Hhnrt'nln' Bread '** 

Enimv lauflheA "T know U, Ra,y. 
But I l-.i-f tried out a Utile real 
telepathy." 

"What da ycu mean?" 

"Hc'a a concert atnger. Her name I 
to Jean, and she a got the most 
oe*utlful hght brown hair any 
woman ever had. Now, what do you 
.vmpnae i* 1 ^' L ^ rJr courting aong? 
WcU that'a what I nuppoaed. Wo. 
cvmd night. Merry Chrtotmu, dar- 
ling." 

'Cepyrlgblf 




MWd^ke'th^ Magician 



MANhttAKF.: Master uiaalrlan, with 
LOTH A 11: [1U rldni Nubian strnnl. im al- 
U-inptlne to brealt tf^ the Oeto-pu* lti;ic 
nbicb It ttcatiiiG OovcrutDcnl plai«=. 
KARL: A trunled anTployee of an aeroplane 
factory. Iia.i been dliirnveieil oopyinj; a usn- 
tes-i plan. This hasi brrn got away from 
ihe faetory and denoilleri at » halite where 



im unwLxn person attache* it to a plgean 
which I-. Immcdiairlr released. 

Investigating the ftrokHidfc, Milhdrske Is 
held up by an armed ^errant bul. by meana 
of li>pnntUrn, Indnm him to admit him to 
the spin*' Uir. There llr nireU thr 

Mi^ll'lSS. In attractive yininr. wenian and, 
.1.. by byphotikin, preaenui himaelf as a 
vuodum -cleaner nu legman VOW READ ON: 




MANDRAKE BOOK No. 2 



On Mile nt nil ncu ssi^cii* s 
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'VER her Btraw- 

brrrrv Ice the girl said: "No, hut 
seriously, what do you do when you 
aren't flying?'' 
He said: "1 build ships," 
She laughed again. "No — lert- 
ouBly," 

"Honestly, that's what I do. I'm 
making a galleon." 
"Like what yuu buy In shops, In 

bits to put together?" 
"That's right." 

Her mind switched off at a tan- 
eenl. "Wasn't It terrihle about 
them people in thai ship to-day?" 

Hi- mind moved quickly. There 
had been no mention of the loss 
of the Loriientie In the evening 
paper. He said innocently: "What 
Ship 'Air. that?" 

she said, wvle-eyed: "The one 
you was talking about In the bar. 
You know." 

He mi id: "I never talk of naval 
mattert m a bar. It tells you not 
to on the IKWiter." 

Stic said: "Don't talk so soft You 
wi> talking to the officers off the 
trawlers all about it, the ones what 
picked the people up out of the 
water ." 

Hr said: "I knew you were, a spy 
rnM from the first. The next 
thins is, I iiuF.ii.cn to denounce 
you to the police unless you let me 
har e my way with you." 

She said: "It you're itoing ta tali 
like that, rm going home," 

He said penitently: 'Tm uarry, I 
was only going by the books." 

"Well, don't be so »Wfnt" 

"Did you hear all ttmt wc were 
saying?" 

She said: "Not all of It, because 
of turning round to get the things 
from tile shelves, But you'd be 
surprised II you knew what we pot 
to know i'i i -r.il the bar." 

He nodded. serious for a moment. 
When old Mends in tlie service 
meet for a short drink and a meal, 
not a» the posters in the world wiD 
stop a few discreel exchanges on 
the sullied ot th-.-lr work LA'aning 
upon liie tar. they say these ttiirmB 
In low tones u> each other, so lew 
t)i»t nobody can lirmr except the 
barmaid at their elbow. 

He said: "Let's go and dance 
again." 

TUry went out for a waits. He 
was not a bud dancer. She was 
yerr good, . 

Presently Ihey went and sat down 
ogam for a lime, He 111 n dmirelte 
lor her. and mid: Tell me what 
you're done to-day." 

"Did the aHopiiiru; for Mother 
before going to the mack -oar. We 
open al twelve-thirty, yau know. 
Then in the afternoon I had my hair 
done and went hiiine fur tea." 

"And back 1/j work again." 

'That's right What did you do?" 

He considered "Did a spot ol 
flying. Just scraped clear of a 
blazing row " 

"What about?" 

"Only sometiiing to do with (he 
work Tlirn 1 worked on the gal- 
leon for d bit" 

"How big Is It?" 

He showed her with his hinds. 
"About like ihut," 

"What are you going to call It 
when it's done?" 

"Mono." 

She was pleased. "Tan do talk 
soft -really you do. What else did 
you da after that?" 

"After Unit? I— oh. yes— I came 
into Soullinea and bought a rabbit." 

She Htared at turn in amazement. 
"A rabbit? Whatever arv you going 
to do with t.hnl?" And then she 
said: "You're Just kidding again." 

"You hurt me very much when 
you s«y twit" He turned and rum- 
maged in the pocket of his long 
blue overcoat. "You don't deserve 
ta see It" 

Ki' pulled out the carton. She 
bent uerosa the table curiously, bn 
h«nd very close to his. He niiened 
It and look ont the lamp, clicked 
the twitch, and the rabbit glowed 
with light 

She breathed: "Isn't It lovely. 
Wherever did you get it from?" 

Hr told her. "I went Id there 
to get a lipstick and saw It on the 
counter." 

"A lipstick?" 

"I've got It on now." He took the 
mirror from her hug and looked 
at himself. "1 think it's tutlier 
becoming." 

You are the silltejt thing ever. 
You don't use lipstick." 

That's all you know. They told 
me it Was kiauproof In the shop. 
Do you mind if 1 try and see?" 

"Yea, I do." 

They went and danced again. 
Then the music slopped, the band 
stood up, the men drew stiffly to 
attention, and the girls tried to imi- 
tate them as "God Save the King" 
was played Then trie gathering nf 
costs and bags, and they were out 
m the car-park by the chilly little 
two-Beater. 

Chambers said: "I'm not mjlte 
sure how It's going to go to-night. 
It's been ratlier bad recently." 



Landfall 



The girl said: "1111 go II you want 
It to." 

They ii'ii Into IU "I expect you're 
right.", the pilot sold. "If it stops 
well J iwt hare to sit and wish, and 
wall for 11 to start aitain." 

The engine stopped beneath the 
trees a ijuarter of a mile away. 

Twenty miles out to sea a tired 
sub-Uniitenant shoved his way Into 
the cramped, dlmly-Ut cabin- The 
man tvltli the head-phones raised 
bis head. "Nothing yet. sir," he 
said hi a low tone, bull whispering, 
"dingle screw steamer bearing easc- 
north-cust— Hint's all so far." 

The officer put on the hcud- 
lilu-it,. • -tKve yi'il a spell." 

They charmed places and the 
listener went out; in the dim Iigiil 
toe officer sat down before the in- 
struments and turned the condenser 
slowly, searching round the dial. 

Outside in the utter darkness the 
waves iuupetl against the hull; a 
small tinkling on me from a (fajMfl 
shovel In tile engine-room each 
time the drifter rolled. These 
mingled with the hissing In the 
head-phones, and a rhytlunln beat 
at one position of the condenser 
knob that was the steamer, far away 
There was no other sound. 

In tlie imagination of the sub- 
lieutenant tluu-i? come a vivid pic- 
ture or a German listener In a simi- 
lar, dim cabin curved to the shape 
of the hull, slowly turnuig a similar 
condenser knob upon a similar 
apparatus. 

"Blessed thing must know we're 
here." the tired officer muttered to 
himself. "He'll probably stay where 
ho is until to-moirow night . . " 

In the dark privacy of the .little 
car parked snugly underneath the 
trees. Chambers said softly: "The 
Bin told me it was kissproof in the 
shop. Shall 1 strike a match and 
sce7" 

The girl mvitled closer into his 
arms. "No, You do talk sDly." 

A thought struck tile pilot- "What 
about yours?" 

"My what?" 

~Your lipstick. I've got to go 
hack In the mess before I can WHAll 
my face." 

She rippled with laughter against 
his heavy overcoat, "Mine comes 
off like anything You'll look n per- 
fect sight. All the other cfTIn rs 
will know what you've beat doing." 

"Ill get cashiered," 

"What does that mean?" 

"flocked" 

Rlie isalii , "ril wipe It off far you 
In a minute, when you take me 
home." 

"In hntf nn hour." 

"In a minute,' she said firmly. 

"Then we've nut not much time 
to waste." 

Presently she said: "It's been I 
lovely evening, Mr. Chambers. I 
have enjoyed it. ever so." 

The pilot said: "My friends all 
call me Jerry." 

"I cant call you that. Ill call 
you noddy." 

"Jerry." 

"All light then. Wow go on and 
take me home." 
"Jerry?" 

She laughed softly. "Go on and 
take me home, Jerry." 

"When arc you corning out wilh 
me again?" 

"You haven't asked me yet" 

"To-morrow?" 

"I cant to-morrow. Uncle Ernest. 
In the lion Duke— he's comma to 
ace us to-morrow night, unci I said 
I'd tie home early. Hts ship came in 
yesterday, He's Caddy's brother." 

"Wlint about ThurwiayT" 

"All riBlil " She wriggled erect in 
the seat beside him. "Let me clean 
your face." 

"Better do that when T get you 
home. Tl mlidit net dirty again." 

The worn engine ot the Utile cur 
came noisily to life and they drove 
through the black, windy streets to 
tlie furniture shop that was her 
home. There the engine came to 
rest, and the little car stood against 
the kerb. matJonlrs* and silent 
Five minutes later tlie tlrl got 
out. on to the pavement, stuffing a 
soiled handkerchief into tlie pocket 
of her coat. 

She turned back to the ear, and 
stooped In tlie low entrance "Good 
night," she naid softly. "It's been 
lovely." 

"Good night. Mora." he said 
"Thursday." 
"Thursday." she sold. "IU be 

there." 

She stood for a moment tumbling 
in her bag for the latch-key; then 
the door opened and she vanished 
Inside. Cliambers sal watching her 
till she was out of sight, then 
started up tlie engine and drove 
off. 

The girl ran quietly upstairs to 
her room and shut the door behind 
her. It was not the first time that 
she had been kitwd in a dork motor- 
car on the any laiek from a dance, 



from poga 5 



but she had never been much moved 
by It before. It had hfvw produced 
in her such a mix t tiro of ietflUtg*. 

Shf relt, fiale with him, tiueerly 
safe, though wllh her rca5on »he 
rtflwtcd lliaf. hl» motor-car was 
iiafilty n safe piaor far her. Stiff 
UTuivratooti turn better Uiiii she 1ml 
ever understood the others; there 
was no Rulk about him. His irre- 

■ r'u i i ;.ir talk In « \ ,<: d 

tier been tine jUie wasn't UAed to It. 
but m thi$ hi* mootj wtw vpry like 
her awn. She t>lt Uwt alte conUI 
fall lnta his ways very easily. He 
never Wfirripd )vrr at alt 

She got lnU> bed ruid pulled thp 
eiotlie.H around her, happy and a 
lit Up thoughtful -Shu was not quite 
In Idvp with him. but aha knew 
that Aha could he very deeply In 
love with him if flht*> #ere to let 
heraelf; ro. She did not quite know 
If she wanted to do that. She 
a Mfulbltr Btrl and older than her 
twenty-one years in pxuerkwe. 
She toew little of him or his 
backBrouncL 

Hi- hod been to Cr unwell, the 
cadet eoliesr. alir kjii?w Ihiit. That 
mvant ii" was an offtcnr of the 
n? pular Air Force ta It for & career,, 
not just a temporary officer for the 
war. 8hr? knew Eiint st\u wan not 
quite of his social rlaes, and ahe 
dud not reboot U Her father hud 
risen from the lower dealt and fef-pt 
a illtlo furniture *hup m a back 
nrxeet. alley were diflerent; you 
couldn't gut away Crooi thaL She 
knew that her father and mother 
wuuld dlaapiirove ol h« iplag about 
Mith an officer, especuilly a regular 
olllrrer. 

They'd say that rs good would 
came of H Probably it wouldn't. 
But she wiu going to meet him 
TliUTJiday r oil the aome. 

She drifted into sleep, happy and 
litullinK to heroelf. 

Cliambera drove back to the aero- 
drome, atuJ tinuiJiiK with Uu- wnimth 
of the girls presence. He re fire ted 
f-'ml-hiiniorniiHly aa hp went that 
he was probably mnklni; a fool of 
hhnaelf. He had no alliens, and tie 
had imjI had a i- deal to do with 
Kirk. Hln family conipilsed a wfd- 
owf^l rnoihrr, who lived in a suburb 
of Brlirtol, and on older brother, 

In,iilnctlvcly, he knew thut he 
Was doxifieroiisly cIojio to a real 
love afTiaU" Never before m his life 
had h*j thought aiucli about 
nii-irrmue. hut tie wob thinking af 
Jt now. His reason told j t Lm that 
marriage was abAurd. He wtw far 
too hard up on hia pay u nyltuj- 
pfTlecr even to think of it. 

He drove hito the ear-park of the 
mesa, moodily curaing hia lot oa an 
officer. He dldn'i; think that it 
would be a very good thin^ to niarfy 



a barniakl If he wanted (p get on 
In the Royal Air Porcc, He felt 
IflllllllMllll tlie world should have 
been organised upon sonic diiXerciit 

lKUJf5. 

Hr? parked the car. draped the rug 
over its bonnet, and lit the rabbit* 
tamp to hnd his way through the 
bicycle*. It flawed lambent in the 
diirlcncoB of the blackout, a lumin- 
ous ehoet rabbiL ILa red eyes led 
him ic the back door of the mess. 

In the ante-room he paused and 
looked at the operation* board. 
Cloud, it appeared, was to be nine- 
t truths at two Uiouaoxid feet during 
tft9 niariung. Tliat was better but 
ii - wind wllti it waa thirty miles 
an hour from the sout)i*weflt— not 
quite no (food. InaUnctl.Try, lie visu- 
alised the coiiLlitoOiu: a wintry, 
gurtty day. with fleeting gliinpee.. of 
the Biitx He ran his eye over the 
Other notice*; there was nothing 
■ ■ v but one: 

No submarine la to be attacked 
to-morrow, December 3rd. In Area 
SL between 1200 and 1500. in 
Area SM between 1440 and 1&3Q. 
and In Arm TM between 1*30 and 
nt^htfall. 

A. 6 DICKENH. Wlng-Cdr. 

Chambers atnred at thia for a 
moment; he would copy It into his 
notebook In the morning It affected 
his own zone. He wondered sleepily 
what lay behind It; It was like the 
wing-cvinimonder to keep his own 
counsel. Stupid. Chumbers thought, 
but discipline wtls frequently like 
that. There was nothing else upon 
the board to Interost Viim^ and he 
turned away. 

Than he remembered the Lochen- 
and a gust of irritation, at official 
stupidity swept over him. "Let the 
Lhinp get away," he muttered to 
himself. "Old Hitler Just makes 
rings round ua . . 

He went up irritated to hl» room, 
hid nerves on edge, suffering a little 
from reaction after an emotional 
evenhiu. 

Next day was the change-over In 
patroL The flight, under Hooper, 
were to take the afternoon patrol 
for the next month, the variation 
bvlng dealgned to break the mono- 
tony of the routine. Chambers waa 
able to *leep relatively late. 

Hi woke punctually at she o'clock, 
according to the habit of weplcs, and 
dozed In bed till eight: then lie not 
op and hud u huth- He hod finished 
breakfast by nine, and walked over 
to the pilots* room in tlie hangar. 

Hooper mot him there. ''Sergeant 
Hut*hlti*on's gone to hofipttal/' he 
t&UL "What about lt^ Jerry?** 

Chambers grunt/d. "Good job, 
too." he said. "He's been breatiun? 
iulluenza germs all over me for the 
lut two days, Whom con X have 
instead?" 




DASHING SAILOR *tth fmn\ 
period influrnce, if is mad* ci 
iofjm grey h'lt and garniifKii 
With brown ttraw brvid, qutil, 
and veiling. 



The nisM-Iirutenarit ■•ho- 
body.*" 

"Well, that's a fine Jihow Am I 
supposed to go without a kcot^ 
pilot?" 

"I don X know who there U to 
send with you. Do you?" 

There was a momentary jtOrncr 
There had been a spate of transfer* 
I mm thf station to the Bomblu ; 
comrnfltvd in the paat week, to nu 
vacancies that had resulted from 
an lnjudlrious raid on HeUgolani! 
Bight, The relnforcemcjits from 
the Flying Training Schools wen 
due lo reach them in a day nr two, 
but In the meantime Lhtre wad a 
shortage of second pilots. 

Chambers said disconeolately; *I 
suppose thai mcarui I'll have Lo take 
:hn thing alone.'" 

"Settd Corporal Sutton with you, 
if you like?" 

The fiyhiif-DlTlccr shook his hend 
TW not, Cortximl Lamben foe U:e 
back eiin. and the wireless. orxTtttu. 
Hp can pass me up the charts, " 

The nliihUlktulenant under&ioo i 
this well enough. The proaeiKX t>l 
a fourth man tn the aeroplane vhu 
was not a pilot or a navigator 
a hindrance rnther Limn a help; 1"* 
tended \n Ret in the way of Ihf 
quick tnoremenln of a pilot who W> 
dying the machine and rttySga.ttrj 
at the same time. It was better to 
make the radio-operato r bop aaounn 
a ML 

FJeosc turn to page 3d 



#fo«f* insttj trill the irar last *? 



HITLER, although much 
stronger than the rest at 
the world after bin victories, 
is atlll headed nowhere if the 
Churchill-Roosevelt defensive 
Initiative is ma in wined. He 
is now more entangled than 
ever before. 

Ilk irmic. are, without raunllne 
Russian tvnilnry, orrujjrinr same 
seven hundred Inouaand square 
mOc% of foreign lauds. 

His Cestjno jiollce tnu«t keep 
walrfa nvrr .1 liuniirrri and Ini nill- 
Uon conquered peuple. 

While the Nazi army cnminunl- 
ques have bneii rttnartlnp; antound- 
liuj trlumplis, the German projile are 
livhis under rigid wartime condi- 
tions, with food and every normal 
oDmmodll.y strictly rationed. 

This armed camp ot eighty mll- 
Uon Germans, edecllvely equipped 
and sptendlrlly organised, holds 
svay over more Uutn two hundred 
oilllion Europeans, millions whom 
Germany hopes partly lo browbeat 
into producing labor, and partly to 
force ta participate In lirr QgliUng 
action. 

Besld<.«, Hitler believes, rightly or 
wtongly. tltaL the nearly one hun. 
drrd mllilori iniiabllant^ nf the ,li*p- 
unesc Emplrr illl liavc to support 
his war whenever he crncra the . 
whip. 

Facuut Hitler's ataaserlrii; power 
Is England, with a pnpiilstlon of 
only forty-six million. But England 
Is backed by an Empire of four 
hundred and Arty million, and aided 
by a United States of a hundred 
and thirty million. 

Counterbalancing the speculative 
participation of Nlppon'j. strength 
on Germany's aide are over four 
hundred million Culn«. 



Continued from page Z 

It will be noted that I have not 
said a word about the nearly two 
hundred million Russians, who may 
prove aa stubborn a threat to Hitler 
as the Chinese arc to Japan. 

Nor have I viewed the United 
State* as any th Ins but an arsenal ot 
nupply to Great Britain. Yet 11 Is 
KM ImpoMlble thot America mny 
before lornr, for purely definitive 
reasons, have to become an active 
rlr/htliur partner of England. 

mtler'a military, political and pro- 
ductive powers have very nearly 
rfeen to their climactic height. Ha 
has practically reached hht zenith. 
f*rom now on he can only decline, 
or at best maintain his fantastic 
pace. England, cm the otlicr hand, 
is not yet In litr full stride. 

In about a year, when England 
will have a sufficient numlxir ot 
kfflji-rangp bombers, she will extend 
her air attacks to the more dtitont 
German arteries of comtnunlrattnn, 
audi a* Vienna. Una, the tra&a- 
nhipuina porta Passau and Rcgana- 
burg on the Danube, and the Danu- 
blun loading porta of Ottcmua, 
Olurgu and Orsova. 

Tho Brltbih naval blockade has 
failed as a decisive war measure 
agauut Oermiuiy and Niii-occupira 
Europe. Yet it would be atupld In- 
deed to believe the German propa- 
ganda claim that It has had no 
effect whatsoever. 

The truth la that Germany is to 
an enormous degree dependent on 
her synthetic Ersatz output. The 
production of Ersatx rubber, of 
aluminium ta replace cupper, and of 
other such essentials requlrs* skilled 
labor that siphons off a subatmiUal 
portion of the man-power needed 
for military purposes. 



More and mare foreign workm 
from Holland, Belgium and Frani'i 1 
not coutuing the prisoners ot war. 
have to be impressed into industrial 
work. 

Ii goes without faying that the 
amount of stibolttgc is rapidly In- 
creasing. Nor can the fuel shortage, 
a direct result of the British naval 
blockade, any longer be hidden la 
aormany. 

Great Britain, without a Contin- 
ental army, Is succeedtiuj tn forolar 
Hitler to nght her type of bailie, 
namely, an economic war tn whirti 
productive power will ulOuia-.-j] . 
win. 

British strategy has managed to 
Prill Hltlrr i, lueclmnlsed unit* in 
so far aj, British territory lg con- 
cerned. 

England is paving [lie way for a 
new type of warfare, a war tougku 
almost exclusively hi tlip air In 
which she can defmirely count on 
an eventual physical superiority 

All these oowtdi'iTiitJoiis may of 
course be upaci by some urustpecled 
events — auch as a rei'olullon in Ger- 
many, which Is entirely possible l( 
aomethlng happeai to the Fubrer 
or If the United SlatCb should ente: 
the war. 

But tn the meanwhile Britain 
after two years of war, bj Jas[ re- 
ducing Hitler's threat to a stale- 
male. And In due time, bat not 
more than ^ilx yean. Uii£ will mean 
the eaiiapae of Germany and hot 
dream of world domination 

Thaa outcome, however, la pos- 
sible only if America vrui sirpn-- 
Britain with the necessary mllUar. 
and naval weapons and, if need ih* 
mnn-fkowcr that will enable her to 
wtthotand and gradually to an- 
moulllse Hitler's onsiaught on the 
remaining democracies. 
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F2162. — Trim ptoysull wllh wrap-en. 
suspendiK skirl. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 
22yds. tor suit, and 21ydu. for akirt, 
3Slns. wide. Pattern, 1 /7. 

F2Q25.— Flguro-hugglng swtaujult with 
bare midriff. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 
2Jyds. fw suit, and jyd icr underpants. 
3$ina. wide. Same quantity il lining to 
inquired. Pattern. 1/7. 

F2163.— EngcKjtoj romper eunsull for 
young things 2 to B yearn. Retires 
ljyds.. 36iiiE. wide. Pattern, 1/4. 

F2I&4. — FuH-skirted bock with tight 
bodice garnished with pinaiars ruffles. 
32 to 38 bust Requires 4iyds.. 36in=- 
wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F21 65. — Sophisticated afternoon (rock 
with qirccelui skirt. 32 to 38 bust. Re- 
quires 41yds., 36ms. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

i. — Simple little style with extended 
tdfir-llns anii dipped In walet. 32 
. oo bust. Requires 4yds. and iyd. 
contrast 35ins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F2S44- — Dramatic striped blouse with 
aushad-ln cummerbund and long, luil 
sleovts. 32 to 38 bust. Bequiies 2Jyds.. 
361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/4. 



Please Note ! 

>JO tr.m'f prompt 
rffjpnlift of patterns 
ordtrtd bu pott Vol) 
ibtiuld: * U'l/f* your norm 
and lull adiltta m titxk 
Utters. * Be tan toimtudt 
ntcEBSiTU stamp* and poifJl 
num. • Staff ire re- 
quired. * for etnldrrn. 
staff ujv t>f <biM. * C/i* 
fcu.r numlms pott) on iojt- 
KHiLin coupon. 




.Special On*'*' «M»w Pfflll«'r» 

SLENDERISING STYLES FOE MATRONS 
SUM 39, 40. and 42-inch hunt*. 

Nol 1.- Requires 44ydB., 36ins. wide. 
Ho 2. - Requires 45yds., 3Glns. wide. 
No. 3 - Requires 4yds. and 1yd. ccntiasl, 361ns. wide^ 

CONCESSION COUPON 

\ i., nrl, . CMyvr. «>■>•»'. tillom utr ant numlh »M M, fill, 
* in< ■ •>■! ' <■■""» B'f»rt"fnt. ' lo Ibt mJdfi-, lit T*M *fsr " • 

..a... .IPO So IASC a P.O. W.imami; 

"iimXiV ami i«c £"> o u.i»HnM 

.1 V Dux <IM«W '""O BJdW N S1 

pjuxr hahs and aui/rxm an™' • elock uttirs 



Ui'O Biimy 

. truitu uw miititf orntii w»li- 



h/iub 
svBtnm 

flTAT* ... 



,, 1 1- '.*;*• 
TOWI* 



Ftttrm CRBfOn. l).1f/"4l. 
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Looper said : 
"OK If ynu go ulour to-day I'll 
let you have Serjeant Abel lor to- 
morrow." The offer meant that he 
himself would fly alone on the nwt 
day. 

Chambers said: '"We'd tetter have 
a round of Santiago for tt filter 
turner," They were great hands 
with the pokur dice. 

He act to work lo copy out the 
orders Tor the day Into (he notebook 
tbjil tie would ■ ir.ip on to Jib thigh 
ii: Ihr ituuhitH hu-luilliii- Mir orc>r 
prohibiting the bombing ot sub- 
marines. "Thank the lord it's 
better visibility to-day." tat' said 
when lie had finished. 

He had a cup of beef tea and a 
few i hi the moss at eleven 

o'clock, alnee tie would miss hi* 
lunch. Then he we.it btcck to the 
hangar The aircraft were out upon 
the tarmac with the engine* running 
to warm up, rhe crews were moving 
about Lhem 

In the pilots" room the sue pilot* 
were putting on their flying cluUiuig. 
two for each of the other three 
machines He Joined them, put on 
his flytng-SLilL boota. helmet and 
muffler, and strapped his noLebook 
to hla thigh. Theu he went out 
lo meet his crew. 

They took off at eleven forty-five: 
Lhe strong wind helped th«m off the 
ground. From a thousand feet the 
viability was about five miles, un- 
even and much influenced by streak* 
or sunlight that crime down 
cceajdonaUy through the patchy 
cluiuK The niput kept a loose 
formation till they reached the 
cua5 1. po»a Ing th r mor uuig patrol 
on it* way back to the oerodromp. 

At the coast they split up, each 
proceeding ludeptindrnlJy to his own 
area 

Behind lilm ChiunbeTs heard the 
clatter of Liu) gun on Corporal Lam- 
ben fired Iur uwius burst Into the 
*ea to teat the gun. Hp Lurried 
In his seat and motioned to the 
radio operator: the lad Jell his Beat 
and handed him the chart that he 
required. The pilot spread it 
awkwardly upon the folding w2fit 
tx&ide him and picked oil hi:- course 
for the French coast 

He set it on the verge ring of itw 
compass and climbed up to fifteen 
hundred leet, the lower limit of the 
Cloud> 

All Lhr [tfterrtoon they swept back- 
words and fnrwnrds above th* cold 
grey ssa. coming down near the sur- 
face to Inspect each *hlp they saw, 
no tin? her name and nationality, her 
course end speed 

Once in each hnlf-hour they 
approached the coast; the French 
most to the south of them, and the 
Entdit-h coaat to I he, north. They 
did not creajt the land; they came 
near enough to establish their 
position accurately upon the chart, 
then turned to a reverie and parullH 

COUT5e. 

After tbxre or four oi these flight*. 
Chambers had gauged the wind cor- 
rectly, and each ^succeeding flight 
took place exactly down the plotted 
line upon the chart. 

The machine swept backwards 
and forwards over the grey sea all 
afternoon. The crew grew gradually 
colder : Th ey sucked pepperm In t 
biiUVcytis. suffered the cold, and 
watched the clock. At this tune of 
year; In December, darkness would 
release thetn before their allotted 
tLnrf: that was * comnensutkm for 
die cdld 

Sumter that day wo* at 3-53 They 
would land at about 4^15. 

As evening drew on the brief 
patches of sunlight disappeared and 
the sky became wholly overcast The 
light began to fade. They reached 
the ffngluih coast «t about 3J& and 
turned seaward once more: they 
would not have rime to do a full 
trip over to the French aide, but It 
waa too early to go home. They 
droned all! over the darkening seu. 
flying at about shrteen hundred feel 
very clone below the cloud celling. 
Froni lime to lime they swept 
through a thin wisp of cloud. 

Ten minute* later Chamber* snw 
a submarine. 

Be blinked quickly and looked 
again. It was a submarine ail right, 
rt seemed to be about two mile* 
nhead of him. going slowly in a 
north 'westerly direction, a short lin- 
upon the w» with a Jump hi the 
middle Something turned over in 
the pilufi, cheat (u he looked at It, 
and the thought ftashed through 
his mind that he was within thirty 
miles or where the Lochemii* hud 
been destroyed. 

Fate had been kind to him. He 
waa to be the instrument of retribu- 
tion 

He pulled heavily upon the wheel 
and shot the monoplane up into the 
cloud base immediately above him. 



Cfrfi tin n i it ff 



Landfall 



He throttled his engines in the dark 
lug of the cloud and ak»wed the 
machine aa much rw he dared; they 
must not hear him if it could be 
helped, or they would dive beyond 
hla power to harm litem. 

The sudden changes startled the 
crew rroni their semi coma. Cor- 
poral Lambert . ii ; down from the 
gun Lurret into the cabin and started 
forward: the radio-opera lor woke up 
with a Jerk. The phot turned in hi* 
seat, his young face crimson with 
exciieruent- 

"Submarine !*' be yelled. "Up on 
(he surface, about two miles dead 
ahead of u*i** 

The corporal nedded. and slid back 
Into his. turret; he had the gun to 
tend. The pilot turned feverishly 
to the chart. In spite of the ex- 
citement, he must mind his ardent 
Area SM. up to 1530 . . , He shot 
a glance at the clock upon the panel 
In front of him; It was 153S They 
had turned at 1527— twelve minutes 
on the new course since they turned. 
Say twenty-six Aea miles. 

He tJupped a ruler down upon the 
pencilled line that he hod drawn 
upon the chart They were In Arva 
SM Htm. Area TM wos a good two 
miles over to the west. 

It was* all right to attack. 

In spite of having throttled back 
the engines the machine had climbed 
to nearly two thousand feel thickly 
enveloped In the climd. The speed 
was down Lo tan than a hundred 
knot? The pilot pressed the Atick 
a little, and swung round for a 
quick glance up and down the cahm 
In B i r (run turret tro corporal 
stooped down lo look forward at 
him, and held one thumb up cheer- 
fully 

Chambers turned forward, twttled 
Into hi* sea t. and pressed the 
machine Into a dive. 

fine gained speed quickly. She 
broke from the clouds, diving forty 
degrees} from the hDriznntsJ. The 
pilot ledkad round frerialedly to find 
am iiibmarwe. 

He saw her atll] upon the gtttf- 
fnce well oVer to 
his lnft, a thin 
penel] 0 n the dtirk 
grey, corrugated 
sen. 

The ruuh of atr 
is long the wind- 
acreen rose to a 
thrift whim*. He could not droi] hla 
bombs upon a turn and hope to hit; 
1 1 was essential to come down on her 
in o ttrsiahl. dive. He swore aofUy 
and nwung The rnnnoplanc in Its 
dive over to the. right. He icanod 
forward and tripped two switches 
on the bomb-release control, select- 
ing a stick oi Iout of his small bombs 
and making tin: nring-a witch alive 

He shot a glance at the fth"-.HpeL'd 
Indicator, Beneath the notice which 
said, "Speed must not exceed 200 
kneba in dive," the needle flicked 
between 230 mid 240 upon the dial. 
He glanced again at the submjirtnp 
aiftl judged his moment then aw una 
the monoplane towards her in a turn 
to port, eating the wheel towards 
him very slowly as he did ao. 

The submarine loomed up ahead 
of him. She wo,-! nearly bow on lo 
turn, a good position far attack, 
but onr which hid the sides of the 
conniug- tower from his view. He 
{.onconirated desperately upon 
Idrnttflcatlou marks. He dared not 
bomb unless he cculd see> sarnethiiig 
to distinguish enemy from frtenri. 

He could see no one in Uie coti- 
n Inn-lower, atnawdy she waa lower 
En the water, and rhe was moving 
ahead She wis going down. 

British submarines carried iden- 
tification marks upon the hydro- 
vanes, lie could Mg the hydrovonc-s 
ploughing in a smother of foam a* 
she moved ahead In the rough sea; 
they were turned to press her down 
In the npllt neconda of the final 
atages of nia dive ha watched In 
an agony for the color of the metal 
In the foam Then the trough nf 
a wave came, deeper than the rest 

For an instant the port forward 
hydrovane was bare of foam, stream- 
Ing with water that showed grey 
paint underneath 

He cleaned hta mind of that, and 
fnr less than H second concentrated 
al] bis being upon levelling the 
machine off. Then, aa the bow of 
thr submarine passed out of view 
beneath the bothim of hli wind- 
screen, ihc gloved hand on th e 
throttles moved to the firing-switch 
and jabbed it firmly The first stick 
oT four bombs fell away as the mono- 
plane swept forty foot above the 
low gmy hull 

The machine rorkf led up to three 
or four hundred feet and Lhe pilot 
threw bar round in a steep turn. 
Brhlnd him lie heard the rattling 



from poge 3j 



otfttter o[ the gun as Corporal Lam- 
bert blasted away at the uteel hub. 
Then the Mibmnrin* swung, round 
Into the pilot s view again ns tiie 
wonoplnnr banked steeply round 
her. 

One of the bombs had landed near 

the root, of the conning-towcr. or 
on U; the superstructure was all 
wreathed in smoke A stick-like 
object, mofit or perbicape. had follm 
and was |Aking sideways iroin tlie 
conning-tower; the pilot got an im- 
pression thai the submarine had 
stopped her engines. The deck wns 
awash by this lime, she was quickly 
going down. 

There was no time Lo be lost. He 
had not hurt her seriously, and she 
could still submerge beyond hi* 
reach. 

He swung his body brutally on the 
controls and forced the monoplane 
towards her In a dive again. He 
leaned forward quickly to the rvwltch- 
box and selected four more of his 
little bombs and one al hL& two 
big ones. 

Again rhe loomed Up very quickly 
in the wbidscxeen He pulk'd oat of 
hla dive Ju»L short of her and Jabbed 
the bomb switch viciously. There 
waa an instant's pause, followed by 
hhr clatter of the gun again, and 
the detonation of the bursting bombs 
behind him Then came a more 
rhundBtous explosion n* die big 
bomb with delay action burnt under 
water 

Again the pilot forced his m±uihbie 
round In b violent turn, Aa soon 
ns the submarine cami: in view he 
haw a change. She waa higher in 
the wtiter than when he hod las: 
seen her over the greater portion 
of her length, but the &t&ra was 
down 3ealde Lhe oteni there was 
a irrnt rubjtidlng column of water 
from the explosion of his bur bomb; 
a greiht mans of foam and bubbles 
won showing all round her. 

He thrust Lhe monoplane into a 
dive at her ngaln. She wns now 



The first stick of four ho m its fell 
ateny ns the monoplane swept forty 
feet above the submarine's hull. 



end dti to him. badly damaged: he 
was attftcklng from the stem. He 
selected tlie last of his big bombs 
and four mare little ones. And came 
a I. her once again. As the stem 
passed below his windscreen he 
pushed hard against the button on 
the throttle- box. 

He rocketed up from her and 
turned Hb; heart leaped aa she 
came in view 

Tli ere waa a great column of 
water cluae beside her. rather for- 
ward of the coniuhg-tower; the bow 
was rising Emm the water. Aa be 
fl-a'! Lied ij.'"H ilUitf-iJ bnw rahr 

clean out Of the water, grey and 
drlpplna. like tlie nose of a mon- 
strous, evil reptile. It was wholly 
repubdve a foul. living thins. 

He stared Dt it for a moment 
circled round. Suddenly a Jet of 
brown liquid gushed out from the 
nose, falling Into the tea and com- 
pleting the illusion of a reptile. 
CliarnbiTE. stared down with disgust 
and loathing I L had ceased t.a 
signify o ship to liim, ceased to 
have any human meaning, it was 
something horrible, to be destroyed 
- His upper Up wrinkled aa he 
forced tils machine round Prom the 
look of the thlnx he guessed that it 
was holed: he leaned forward and 
prea/ed down all the remaining 
switches on the selector -box. As 
he swept ever it again he pressed 
his bomb nwitcli for the last time, 
and the whole of hl& remaining 
bombs luft the machine 

He wiing the monoplane round 
more gently this time. He could do 
no more. 

When 'In- r.iJ'L'f. fame in .,i t »h: 
again the boW was practically Ver- 
tienl. The conning-tower was well 
submerged. The oca wa.1 boiling 
all otrund her. In part from the 
explosion of Ills bomb* and In part 
Iron] the air that now was blowing 
from the hull. Slowly the bow slid 
down into the sea. The liitht war 
fadLnii. It was too dark to make out 
much detail Now there wore only 
■fat feet left above the water. 

Now there were three fecL only 
Now Just (he tip. 

Now it vu none 

There wao nothing left except s 
great crfttXl of white oily water on 
lhe grey, rough «?s 

He relaxed for a moment. The 
wlreles.% operator waa by hla aide, 
locking over tils shoulder through 



the windscreen. Chambers said: 
'That's finished tabu." 

Above the roaring of the engines 
the boy yelled: "Good show, sir. 
First La thr squadron!" 

The pilot nodded "It's probably 
the one tlutt jcat the LnchenLie!" he 
uhouied. 

He turned and locked behind him. 
TjjM corpora] was leiuung down Irom 
the gun ring, criinson with pleasure, 
beaming all over his face, and hold- 
uig up bo tii thumbs. Tiie pilot 
grinned and held ft thumb up in 
respoiuc. then burned back to his 
work again. 

At some time in the Iziddem he 
felt that, there had been a ship. He 
circled round for a minute, peering 
Into tlie gathering night. At lust 
he saw her. She was a trawler, 
painted grey in naval tervlce. She 
was: about three miles to the south 
of him, headed towards the scene at 
her full speed. 

He swept low over her and 
cheJed round; from the little bridge 
above the chart-house an officer waa 
waving at htm. Hr waved back In 
reply and flew ahead of hex. to diva 
4n to lhe scene to show her where '.t 
was. There waa nothing there to 
see now excepL a circle of oily water 
with g great mass uf white bubbled 
coming up. The truwlcr would buoy 
the place and pick up any wreckage 
tiiflt ihrre tola. 

H> flew back lo the trawler and 
stayed with h*f ftNE ten minutes, till 
she reached the apdt Tln'ti, In the 
dusk, he set a course for home. 

The corporal left the gun turret 
and made IU& way al>ng the cabin Lo 
the pilot. He waa bursting with 
pride. "Poor old sergeant-, he won't 
half he mad when he hears about 
tins, he shouted. "Kttlr kicking hhn- 
strict, hell be." 

Jerry broke into a omlle "Too bod 
he wasn't with us_"' he shouted in 
reply. "After all this time." 

"Kervo him right. Shouldn't go 
calching colda.'* 
He squatted down behind lhe pilot. 

staring ahead 
through the wind- 
screen. Presently 
they crossed tile 
land; ten minutes 
later they ap- 
proached the 
aerodrome. Tlie 
corporal wound the under-canldge 
down as the machine swept low 
over the hangara; an they crossed 
the tarmac thry &eiw mrn stop and 
stare at them. 

The corporal laughed. 'They've 
seen oar bomb Tacks empty. 1 ' he 
said gleefully. Thais what they're 
all looking up aL" 

Th« pilot brought the machine 
round to fond; thr flaps went down 
The hedge slid below them and the 
ground came up; Chambers pulled 
heavily upon (Jie wheel and the 
machine touched and ran along. It 
slowed and came to rest; Chambers 
looked round behind and turned, into 
the hangar, 

It was practically dark when he 
drew up upon the tarmac. One or 
two aircraftmen came runriing with 
unwonted energy; the corporal 
hurried down the cabin and jumped 
out of the machine. 

Onr of the men said: "What hap- 
pened to the bombs. Corp?" 

Corporal Lambert swelled with 
pride. "Fell on a submarine, my 
lad." he" said. 'Proper place for 
cm. too." 

The news ran from mouth to 
mouth. "Did you sink It. Corp?** 
"Where did 11 happen?" 
"Were there nny ."hips about?* 
"Did any other aircraft hare a 
hand?" 
"Did you gel fired at?" 
The crowd swelled quickly round 
the corporal. "Officer sank it, 
tads," he said. * ; Mr Chambers I 
dldn'L do nothin' but fire the gun, 
and that's no fbmimg use against 
a sub " 

"Was !'. the one what punk that 
ship what WU4 tcrpedocd yesterday, 
Corp?" 

"I can't tell you that, lad Officer 
thinks It waa " 

Chambers got down from the 
machine, clutching his maps. There 
wa-* a thin. &pontaneou» cheer from 
lhe crowding men. He was em- 
barrassed, and stood there la his 
flying clothes, blushing a little, 
taller than moat of them. 

"Thanks awfully.'' he said awk- 
wardly. "We hod a bit of luck tola 
afternoon. Pity Sergeant Hutchln- 
jcin couidnl have iseon with us." 

They cheered him again, more 
loudly this time, He pushed • his 
way through them and went towards 
the pilots' room; a dmsnu of them 
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followed after him. It was prar- 
ttcally dark. Hooper came running 
out to meet hhn. "Jerry — is tiuj. 
true?" 

■True enough, old boy," he aaal 
"We plastered It good and proper ' 

"Did you sink it? - 

"Sank it ail rlglit. It went rtehl 
up on end; the bow was vertical'' 

"Goort show' Did anybody else 
see It?" 

'"There was a trawler about thm" 
mlhs away. 1 tliwwed her wlicr* 
It happened " 

They went together Co the pilot*' 
room. There was a surge of pilott 
round Chambers as he got out of bii 
flying clothes, with a volley of gurav- 
Uons. He clianged In a babel ut 
voices and discussion; in the midiii* 
Ids sanadr on -leader. Peteraun, cauie 
hx 

Tiierf was. s momentary hudi 
Tfie wi uadron- lender said: "la thai 
true, that you got n subnuirine?'' 

The young pilot straightened Up 
"Yes, sir, f dont think there w-u 
any doubL nbouL It." 

He told his. talc again. The 
squadron-loader said: "Well, fruit ■. 
ail right. I'll juM ring Dickon* mi<: 
sec if he wants to aee you now or 
after you've made out, your rrpor; " 

He lifted tlie teienhnne but the 
wlng-coinmand?r's tine was engaged 

Hooper i^id. -f rote we go and 
preak open tlie bar,"* 

They fiiirgcd over to the mens in i 
body gathering other officers 
lhem as 1 1 1 - ■ v went The new i 
spread through the ciunp Ukr i 
ninning flame, ft w»5 dark by Una 
tune and Work was over for Hu- daj 
In the sllte'trjom Chambers gtOOtl 
flushed . and embarrassed. In Ih r 
mbidie of a crnwd of officers. a pint 
pot of beer In his hand, besieged 
by qutnLlons 

In tlie bobi.1 of talk and oou 
grB-tulotlons the mess waiter pu£he<! 
kita the crowd, ''Wing-CbmiztnnaV 
Diekens on the telephone." he 
sold. "He wan is Squadron-I^aoVi 
Peterson and Mr. Chambers over :r. 
his office'' 

Chambers drained his con. 9jl '. 
followed the squadron-leader out oi 
the room. They put on ovcrcos:: 
Outside the nlglit Waa very dark, 
with a thin drtnele of rain. 

They groped thetr way over to thr 
wing^ommander's office with son if 
difficulty; neither had thought f 
bruag a torch. In the corrirlor Ussi 
paused for a minute and tapped on 
the door. Dickens aaid; "Come In 

He was alone, seated at hla drv. 
He got up slowly jui they entered 
He said gravely: "Good eveaing 

He turned to Crnunbera. "I undiir- 
stand you sank a submarine ih.' 
^fte^uoon?" , 

The yoimg man was a hUTk 
daunted by the heavy manner of the 
wlng-commEUidcr. surely there 
could be nothing wrong? He s»ti i 
"I attacked onr.». yir. T llitnk ■■- 
sank ail light." 

The wlng-oommB nder took 
paper from his desk and handed r 
to him. "This signal has Juat ejnu.- 
In " 

Puzzled. the rquadron-leadiT 
looked over his ihoulder and th«r- 
read It. together It. was despalcJu-u 
from trawler T.3E3. It read: 

Submarine destroyed by An*nn 
aircraft 1541 area SM TM. Re- 
covered float Iuk t-A-o Bn ! .i?li n:ivsi 
cap*, one Brltisii naval Jumper, fcra 
empty packets Playent' cigarettes 
Fleturnnuj to port Immediately 
Position buoyed. 

There was dead silence in the 
office. 

Dickens; said heavily: Tm afraid 
one of our own uubmartncfl Is over- 
due. H.MS. Caninx Isn't answer- 
Log any .tlgnnU " 

The telephone belt rang. The 
wlng-comnuinder crossed to hladwk 
and picked up the receiver. 

The operator taid : "Captain Bur- 
naby upon the line, sir." 

To be continued 
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llt»t*t**s to 

good cooking for 

Christmas 
Day 

• Our toast Is to good 
cooking and happy 
family meetings. We 
are a little sentimental 
about our chicken and 
pudding, but very sen- 
sible about our salads 
and fresh fruit drinks. 



.7 



' HE day before, pre- 
pare as much as pos- 
sible af the Christ- 
mas dinner, because 
lr you leave everything till the 
last minute you will be far 
too busy to enter Into the fas- 
tire spirit. 

Plan yuur menu at .cast a, week 
ahead to allow plenty of time for 
ordering, and don't, forget those kiiv 
unci tncxpeiudv? little touches like 
flown end holly nuts and fruit that 
will bring a Christmassy sir to the 
table. 

Choose a chickm of tidomtfUr slae. 
Wa«h, singe and draw the bird. Dry 
aiul season with salt and pepper 
Inside and out. Stuff wtih any de- 
sired seawrung thread ittufflng. 
celery stuffing, pineapple or /i^eet 
com htTuffing). Truss and tie Into 
a neat shape. Brush with oil or 
melted butler. Place on a trivet In 
a baking dish, breast side up, and 
covered with trreasfid paper. Cook 
in k moderate: oven i'350 degrees F i . 
allowing 3D minutes per lb. for 
smaller birds and 2ft minutes per 
lb. lor Inrfrer birds. Remove the 
paper far the last 3(1 minutes: turn 
the breast downwards, and hante 
Serve with bread sauce, brown m-avy 
and bacon roll* 

MOCK GOOSE 
One lionrd teg limh, 2} cups 
*3fe and onion seaionlni;. 4 or 5 
ranhrrti thickly 'Stked bacon, flour, 
jirjlpi^jr And 

Stuff lee of lamb with sage and 
onion seiiAOnins and tte Into a neat 
shape Drpdge with flour and season 
lightly. Place thick slice* of bacon 
on top Plate In el hot oven (450 
de». F ' and rodk for 10 minute*, 
and then reduce to moderate heat 
■ 3:.fr den . F ) and cook, allowing 
35 minutes per lb. Serve with apple 
sauce and brown mrnvy A paper 
frill on the thin end looks festive. 

HAM 

Baked: Smoked and aired hams 
are improved by aoaking overnight 
or for several hours in cold water 
Scrub well, dry with cloth and 
cover with si flour and water 
paste of the consistency of a fccone 
dough* about t-lnch thick Cook in 
» moderate ■ oven (325 
deg. F.t. allowlne 28 
mlnutM.per lb. far a 10 
to 121b. ham. and 20 
mlmitea per lb. for a 
larger ham, Remove the 
paste and rind and -xivct with a 
mix Lure of nne breadcrumbs, brown 
mi^nr nnd cinnamon, and replace In 
oven for a further 15 minutes Stick 
with cloves If liked 

BqlJrd: Soak and oe.ru b and place 
in mifflcicni tepid water to cover 
BTinpr very slowly (one bOOTl to 
simmering point. Cook very elawly. 
allowing r >ame ciioking time as for 
bnkinu Coo) in water lu which It 
wat cooked Remove and pari off 
rlnl 




A COLORFUL CHNTSTMAS SPREAD that would t'mpt r>ie most 
capriciaw appetite. The roast chicken is accompanied bj/ vegetable.* and 
a crisp gated, and lollntrrd oy plum pudding and minted temott freeze. 
Jteetpctt for these delicious dit/te.t are given on tfiim page. 



Into boilbal water and cook for 4 to 
6 hourt, accord hik to sua* of puddinc. 
Hang to dry, and rook a further 1 to 
2 hours on day of serving. Serve 
with hard wiune, brandy sauce, fooni 
sauce, or cream, 

Fnam Saner, — One rnp cream, 2 
eeg-whUes, 2 tablespoons sucar, X 
teaspoon grated lemon rind, 1 table- 
Apoun brandy, rum or vln-k* 

Whip cream until it Junl hold? Its 
shape Whip r&nj-whiLes until stiff 
and whisk in sugar ami lemon rind. 
Combine cream and egg- whites and 
stir in brandy drop by drop. 

MINTED I.EMON FlWEZti 
Halt-pint water, julee and rind l 



«By MARY FORBES 



Crp*rt i« lb* 



llair-puund berrf -met. lib. ralnlnn. 
lib. cnrranlii, lib. mhied perl. I enp 
fliiur, 1 rup fine white breadcrumbs, 
1 cup browa nufar, 1 mtpoon miirii 
■pirn. 4 enra, l/3rd rup milk or 
fmli Juicn or sherry. 

Chop zuei ?ery finely and combine 
all ingnedtenU. mixing to a fair])' 
itJff corui#(6ncy Put into jfreo-sed 
moiilda or pudding rluth* Pttfflt* 



lemon, 3 if v.^-m- Arrowroot, 3 cap 
Mlgar, 1 sprig mint, t ecc-wlilles. 
iifii coJ<vrbig. 

Blend arrowroot with a little water, 
Beat remainder o( wntrr. fiugar. 
lemon rlnd and Juice, and mint 
When at simmering paint and .sugar 
is dissolved, strain onto blended 
arrowroot, fitirrtna well. Return to 
pan and simmer 3 minutes, coot, mivt 
color a delicate greeii Fold in 
stiffly - bcaLeii egj? - whites CfiUI 
Serve with chocolate sticks and 
gamifhed with mint sprigs 

CANl>tKI» OBAVOE CTJPB 
Cut oranges in ha]ve». remov? 
pulp, and snip edgea into n near, 
pattern Stand overnight Ut salted 
water <l tableapoon of to 1 
quart water* UrRlii and rlns* welU 
simmer In clear waLer for one hour, 
changinr! the wnipr sevrral times 
Drain and euver with a Ayrup made 



from a cupa of sugar, 1 cup water 
and 1 tablespoon glucose Simmer 
very gently until peel begin* to 
look transparent DreUn and roll in 
granulated «ugar Uae aa aaaes for 
dessert nuts and rrtLiLs 
FRtlT PlTXPIl 
One cup »ugar, 1 irup natrr. : 
enp lemon Julr-e. I eup orange julcr. 

1 cup pinr apple juice, [ tup rlirrrin. 

2 bananas. 1 .In/ orange. 1 phat 
fffnger ale. 1 quarl Irrd watrr. mini 
■prigs. 

Boll suffar and water for 3 min- 
utes. Add fruit Julct'5 and stand 3ft 
minuteA, add chilled «lnger aJe and 
Iced waLer imore l! liked*. Serve 
In punch bowl wilh sliced fruit. 

mint ftprlgs. nnd Ice 

CHRISTMAS SALAD 
SUGGGSTIONS 
Dinner SUirlen: 

Chilled grapefruit And 
prawua in lettuce cupt with a sharp 
dressing - 

Frocted melon wedge* with glucer 
syrup- 

Mlnted cream eheeae hails on iced 
pineapple with crlAp Lettuce curlu. 

With Hot Foaltry: Crisp Ifjrtuct- 
and oreaa tossed in a dro.<»inn o! 
seasoned oil, lemon J lilac, and 
chopped esclntkii for chicken. 

Wafer oniim rlnu and rrran^e 
slices with crisp lettuce for duck 

Finely -.sh redded rnw cabbage and 
grated carrot, masoned with vitietfar 
and salud oil ntiij aplec. lor any poul- 
try. 

Wllh Cild Tnullr;. or m i • t : . l- 

suii,] vrnn - Tomatora. citt. Blmofii 
LhrciiMb In lo writHc* nnd lo|!)XHl 
witli chapped him and mnyoiinftlAr 
uid served with groiim. 

Teed aspara-BUA. oelflri' curls, sr.r- 
mtecl cucnmhpr with lottucc Hid 



l\\e M©dern Meet? 



Enjoy it rich fruity 
Rosclln Plum Pudding 
In [hp gwmd mannsr 
of Mcrrie Old Ene- 
lantt. Also Sult&na. 
Datt Pig, Ginger 
Pudding*. " 




Rosella Fruif Mince- 
meat, Cat Mixed Peet, 
Candied Peel, Ginger 
in Sjrrup, Crjrilalliied 
Gingei, Fruit Juice 
Cardials: Lemon, 
Oionae, Passion Fruit, 
Two Juices. 
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it*r dishes win pviivs 



nol enter your 
favorite recipe in 
i s fascinating 
weekly competition? All you 
have to do Is write out your 
recipe clearly, uttuch name 
and address, and send to this 
office. 

Each week a prize ol El is 
awarded ror the best entry re- 
ceived, and a consolation 
prize or 2/8 for every other 
recipe published. 

URIKH 1-1 \H AM) I1AISIN TART 
HleM dried pear*, 1 cup nusma, 
i tablespoon* honey. 1 sunt table- 

«puun AiTOfFTiHlL 

Pastry Shell: It tablespoons butler, 
1 tC. * taalrapoons vujrur, 1) < up* 
■ ' H i ahliiv floor, pinch ■vjh. vanilla 
to favor. 

Wash pvura well, cover with water, 
leave overnieht. skin and cook In 
Utetr Juice, adding the raisins, until 
tender, sweeten with, honey, Uucken 
with arrowroot, put aside to cool. 

Cream butter and nujnir add wcll- 
beaten eu.c lastly silted flour and 
salt. A little milk nm be newdMl. 
Divuir inixiure in halves, pat tint 
half down ■ in a pie plate, adding fruit 
mixture. Own rest of pastry, prink 
welL and cook about I hour until 
golden brown. Serve with whipped 
(Team or custard. 

Fir* Frfee of tl to Mm. A- EL 
l-jtlrll. Goomrvt. QW. 

KISMAX MIIHAItK CAKE 

Wipe and cut into pierces lilb. 
rhubarb, pook with tor brown sugar 
till it |s reduced to a pulp, then rnb 
through a slue and add 2oz, butter. 
Beat in yolko of 2 ettga wMle pulp is 
mill warm. Then add 4oz_ bread- 
crumbs and 1 teaspoon cinnamon. 
Whlak 2 ess-whites to a stiff froth, 
add thrAe and Hiv.. cornflour. 



• The first prize this week goes to a 
Queensland reader for a delicious recipe 
for dried pear and raisin fart. The other 
piquant summer dishes on this page 
will also tempt capricious appetites. 



Butter and flaur a flat ciike tin 
then pour tn cake mixture. Hake 35 
minutes in a moderate oven. Turn 
OTlL and dredge with cafitor sugar. 
Tlus cake can be served hot or cold 
and ta dclhudus nlther way. 

t'obHolntton Frixe of 'A/6 to Mra. 
C W. t ..■ ti. us Senate ltd.. Port 
Tirie. S.A, 

APPLE COK.NKI.AKIi TART 
r-.i~ttv I LablenpiHiii butter, 1 
tablespoon *ojtar. 3 eggs, 1 rup self- 
raisinc flnur. 

Cream butter and sugar, beat 
yolks of both eggs and white of one 
toijcthor, and add gradually to 
cream mixture, Add sifted flour. 
Moll ouL on a well -floured board, and 
place on a tart plate. 

IVUulti Thrw apples Utrwedl. 
r»idni, eoraflake<t 

Spread pastry with moalied stewed 
apples, and sprinkle with raisins, 
then with cornflakes. Place- anotltcr 
layer of applet on top, (Uid sprinkle 
again with raisins and cumiiakefi, 
takiiu; tare to have cornflake* on 
top. Bake In oven for about 25 
minutes. Allow to cool slightly, and 
top with meringue, made Willi re- 
maining white of egg and one table- 
spoon sugar. Return to the oven 
to brown and **L 

Onaolalkin Prixr of ZJtt to Met 
H. fi. Booth, Queen St. Merer, 

SCOTCH FILLET PIK 
Some mashed piitatoc*, cooked 
.Scotch tiller and melted butter sauce. 

Lay some of the fish, flaked. In a 
piedish, then put a layer of potatoes 



and a layer of melted butter on top 
Repeat this, finishing with the 
melted butter. Fui some bread- 
crumbs, chopped parsley, ami a few 
pieces ol butter on lop, and bake In 
oven till Light brown. 

Consolation PtIjc off to Mrs. 
Law, 17 Wolcr:ddr I'RHeal, Earl- 
wood. K.K.W, 

LAMB AND BACON CAKES 

Finely shop or mince lib. of 
leg of lamb, add to It i touspnnn of 
grated onion, I teaspoon pepper, and 
t teaspoon salt. MLt together well 
and form into round, fiat rakes, 
about tin. thick. Wrap each cake 
with a slice of bacon and secure 
with a toothpick Place in a IlKhtly. 
greascd, hot frying pan for obout 
B minutes, turning once. 

t'onwtLttlon i'rizc of *.'!> to yibix 
P. tUrr.ui.-li-. B Bowles Ave, Caol- 
flehl SK7, Metboumr. 

COFFEE SOI Kt Li: 
One and a half cops vUronr. raffee, 
11 cans milt, Z-3rd» cup ,.««>r. 1 
tablr*uoan (rairulated gelatine. 1 
teaspoon salt. 3 rres. 1 tearipnon 
vanilla. 

Wii coffee, milk, one-half Df the 
sugar, and gelatine, and heat in a 
double boiler or put In u basin. In 
aau cephn with water. Add remain- 
der of sugar, salt, and yolks of eggs, 
slightly beaten. Cook until the 
mixture thickens, and remove from 
are. Add »tifny-beHlen whites of 
eggs, and Lhen vanilla Cbll). and 
serve with whipped cream 

Consolation Priie af Z/6 u Mrs. 
C. Campbell. Tuurello. SanDan, 
N.8.W. 
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Miss PMBCIOUS MINUTES SATS II your white doeskin gloixi, MM 
becowpe ffrubtiy, uran/i Jiicjn. on the hands, m lukewarm snapiudi to 
which Aaj been added a (sosjiooti ol vinegar. Then squeeze and 
VKUh HMteral (Itncs in ulcon suds. Pnf a bjioI aj olive oil in 
each palm and rub mrff nre-r olottes. fo present MBne»s. Remove Iron 
iinndj oitd ,ioi<reze montare out. place on a tomtl to drj/. Penny Sinole- 
ion. ol Columbia, is here showing yoa the result. 

Miss I'reriouaj Jllinules says: 



Tpo ct^an alLimiiiluiT. wart? Oml has 
became dulled and black, rub 
wiib a cloUi dipped tn Jemoii Juice, 
then rtnw tn trot water 

* * * 
IT EATING plates too much U bdd 
for them, and ofLen Uiey be- 
come burnt. To remove tlila place 
molat cDQinnn salt on brown mark 
unci nib with a cork. 



JF you are pestered with mice in 
a cupboard, .scatter cayenne 
pepper or mint in the "bottom. Thin 
will keep Lhem flirt. 



IT* tobacco bccoinnA dry place one 
slice oT potato poel In the tin 
with it. * 



JF Hie copper hru become stalntrd 
or "green" collect some brick 
<illsX, malnten with keroaenc and rub 
coprwr well. Any obstinate stain* 
rub with a cut [aswet, then pohub 
with soft cotton rag. 

* * * 

JT* usinf* charriBii in cake*, dust 
"with Hour, u thiK preventA t'nrrn 
from ranking to the bottom. 



*C ENAMEL 



Join the "Gay Quickie*,'' 
in dvnr war Hgaiimt dJORi- 
DHKi Ann yourself with a 
paint brush and a tin of 
Quick Knxmcl and parade 
fjay colour intoyou; bdinta 
QukJt l-jKinwl 

brushes on 





* Bay a tin of Quick Cnamcl from yew ★ 

* ★ 
neareil paint or hardware store Unrw 

* * 
^ ™*e 33 la^lina colours to choose tram. ^ 
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The more we are togetherj^- 
the smarter your parties trill be! 



W hen you make your Chriuma* mod 
uvcHiricj, remember to keep a packer of Kraft Cheddar 
Chww and HPutr Kraft Spriad Qtteae right u your 
hand. U*» lht» two together, and you'll make the bem 
uvouriM yau'vv ever had. The contrail hetwecn iht 
imoolh. mellow Kraft Cheddar and iiu* CKtra>(4*(y K: 
Spread Cheese h exactly what yuu need 

How to mote thou Kraft IQYCMrffll. 

Knit Sptrid CU»t** on I R'fiW wi*n ttwlhplcl*. 

C'tnii 1 "'! with ... . ■ 

5*. iprrld ihif» ->l (Mm 

wirh Kr.lt SpfMd Ux«'> 
■[uinkta villi chopprd ghfrkcni. 
".II find (matm intk ftMHIl|lif*i- 

Uoll luSpi* ■•' tween I 

CTirddar rabu*, rriJl. 
Kxrthplrkj 




W CHEDDAR AW CHEESE SPREAD 



KRAFT RECIPES — "CHEESE 
AND WAYS TO SERVE IT" 

<(.]*i0.. S»<t. ; in '>:■• i i ■! n.i! |i> 

"PXr.fl" W.llt.r t hr^M Co,, II,,. 

in Vic. I ihIw Sum* iu Box 

IiVmN, O.O., Mtlli (HucIom 
ItL in idatpa Int | ,.. 1 1 j. , . tit. ■ . 

Name ,i i, 

\,\4n ■ • 
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Sun suit for xtmtH ho us . . 



This practical little suit is styled 
sunny days on the beach. 



Fis ready traced on I'ortiina 
fabric. In the attractive 
shades ol white, cream, blue, 
lemon, pink, und green, and 1b 
made In sizes 1 to fi years. 

The straps are buttoned 
onto the top wiiti ra liter 
large buttons to (one with 
the side fastening, and the 
centre of the bodice is em- 
broidered with a cunning nsh 
and bubble design The sizes 
■uid prtces are as follows; 

Size 1 to 2 years. 8/1], plus 
. 4d postage. 

Size 2 to 4 years. 3/6. plus 
4d postage. 

Size fi to 8 years, 4/3, plus 
fid postage. 

A paper pattern or this de- 
sign is also available lor 1/4. 
Transfer. 1/6 extra. 

Cottons tor working are 
priced at 3d. per skein. 



for 



| SEND TO THIS ADDRESS: 

I Nm. u.i i laA, firo Brif 

= ba»p: net imr. ti.fO MdBoarttr: 

- I'..--. IMC, CP.O. N,n,j.llr H°a 

: II. G.PO. Pcrtb: Bo* linr.. n.eo. 

i -i.J«r.. r«» MMft. lift 1» tali- 

I i»t, lit CAiUnrrajli Ml. Tatmanla: 
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Duiui> pliiTwuii 

'pills r> mln [t playsutt for liny slrls is made on the 
same line* a* the small boy's .mnr-.uK It is 
now available traced nil ready to make and embroider 
on the best quality FotIiiim fabric. This material 
IfiUCdcn !IICf a handkercilief urn! keeps dewy mid irvih. 
The design ()! the suit is simple, but the dainty riifTlr 
edpc mid vivid embroidery relieve It Irom sobriety. 
It Is obtainable In cream, blue, lemon, pick. ureen. 
and white. 

'Die garment It made In tire* slaes, 2 to 6 yenro. 
* and the prices are: 

Slue 1 to 3 years. 2 11. Plus 4d. poslilge- 
Sl» 2 to 4 yean, 3/S. Plus 4d paxtaee. 
Site 4 to <S years, 4/3. Plus 6d. postape 
A paper pattern or this design In available tor 1/4 
Tranrfer, l.-fl extra. 

Cottons to work are priced at 3d. skein, 

— F MILLS and tlslies 
Ifte /f.'o/ foucJl in t/ti» 
riei firlle u :f Buttons 
march up the ante. 



-THK straight tup and but- 
tuned shoulder straps add the 
manly touch to ttiij trim suit, 
and the bright embroidery gises a 
festive air. 



'PHIS nmurt null li> now available from our Needle- 
work Department traced an hard-wearmit tuiora 
In cream. a~tilte. blue, erven, lemon, and pink, or in 
silk pique in white only. 

The slacks and the Jacket rt*y be obtained separ- 
ately, too mid tlte prices are as follows: In linora Sine 
a to 4 years' Jacket. 3 3: slacks. 4 A: complete suit, 7'6 
ipluc Bd post on rich lleail Plus 3d. post unit. In 
Uhora. SIM 4 t* t years Jacket, 3'fl: slacks, 5/3: com- 
plete suit, ll.'fi. Same postage as above Tn unoru. 
Size 6 to 8 years: Jnckel, 4.9; slacks. 6 '3: complete 
suit. HI fi Samr ponlatfe as above. 

In unite silk pkiue: Slite. 3 to 4 years: Jacket. 4--d. 
aloclcs, 4.'H; comp suit s '3 Same postage oa above. 
Slue. 4 to S years: Jacket. 4. fl: slacks. 5.6; eom[> f- lj I e . 
9-11. game postage as above. Slfte, 0 to 8 years: 
Jacket. 5/G. slacks, I I: ooinp. suit, 11 6. Same pojitiuif 
as above 

A paper pattern of this design Is also available for 
1'7 Transfer I, '6. Ooltotik tor working. 3d. per skein. 



young things 

»endJo- .JKm if 



TO OTA 




Your daintiest frocks ivill 
be practical in Robia . . . 

Serai-transparent weaves and crifp non-cJingiiig 
texture promise airy coolness . . . Embroidered 1 
effects, stripes, cheeks, and floral patterns afford 
delightful variety . . , Can so daintv a cotton be 
practical? . . . Will it wash? . . . Will it "crush"? 
No need to doubt. Kodia resists creating . . . 
comes up fresh and crisp from every wash . . . 
just wash as silk . . . Robu is Tootal Guaranteed and 
that means service as well an charm . . . Ask 
your Stores for Robia. Name always on 



rived ge. 



35/36 inches wide. 



ROBIA 

nEGD 

CREASE 
RESISTING 



OTHER TOOTAL CREASE 
RESISTING FABRICS . t » 

LYSTAV. ifcr nyiio which nilon or 
tizipR*; TOOUNA. ■ nnrel «]rrJrt wtuve 
rnyim; TOL5IL. ■ aplutliillT linn ny-n 
runl eoitua Llciid | *nd TOOTAl LINEN, 
the fxeAiie-rpiittl.ntf lin-rn ihil brouftJil 
linen back to bwnvr. All naitml op 
■favfe. All TOOTAL 

GUARANTEED 

// anr tiiffreuitv in obtaining uxiit tt> GJ*.0 Btox 
fffJS U, MeUy 0 urn€. or Cf .O. floi 2300 tf, Sydney. 



FAB RFC 

TOOTAL B R 0 A n H U R 5T LEF. COMPANY LIMTTEH. MANCHESTER I 




ENGLAND 



1SH. — MAKE yvur ^uurtp 
dtiufjfi ter ihiA snappy 
little suti tor ttit hoti- 





AHNIMT IT JINE UAIIIEN 



Sagittai-iuns should always lnttk 
before (hey leap. They ii.iisi strive 
t« keep in eheek their untaral tendea- 
eies nf inputlenee and impetuosity . 

rTIHOSE bom under the sign 
X Sagittarius (between No- 
vember 23 and December 22) 
are generally good reasoners 
and thinkers, with a great 
desire for Knowledge. 

Aa u result ol tneir Impatience 
and rashness they cften ^tet them- 
selves Into trouble, and Irequonlly 
faQ m some venture or uiiihitiun 
because they cannot wait tor It to 
come to fruition slowly. 

SaeUlari&Tis should marry and 
strive for plaeld llvinB. OTBT-ni. 
cittawtii snd lack of sUhlllty wear 
them out more quickly than routine 
Ways o! life. 



They should choose friends and 
partners tram among people born 
under the signs Leo 'July 33 to 
Alibii.,1 241. Ane* 'March 31 to 
April 21). or theif own sign Olllrrs 
who provo harmonious and helpfaj 
to most coses we: Dtarans (Sep- 
tember 23 io OcLober 241 and 
Aquarians i January 3D to Februarv 

m. 

New ventoiwi. ItnportHnt changes 
or revised conditions of life should 
not b* attempted carelessly wltft 
Pirceans 'February 19 to Marrh 
211. rjeminians >Muy 22 to June 
221. or Vu-goana lAiunist 24 to 
Sopvmber 23 > 



& & The Daily Diary •& 



ITTILIBK iht- fnt!d*llllt .r,:'r".[, lll lU., r; lii 
J v:, ,r lUJlf AlTHtrr. It ihDuJd pravc 
1nttfn*liriff 

ULIjU 'Mirth 3] tu April 31 1 Of- Tiubt 
an DwsnitH.T B cnnnJH-iirjr, hard wcrk, 
tt'tiri (r&fld pinna can arin«j siKirl rotuiu 

iJiTrmbr.- ]Q irinnr to 3 p HI liim )[JJt 
ruir u3lHt I pit ' null IX'rmtrjrr 13 1 fram 
11 fe.nL to IJD [i u. 1 kluxMly helpCul 
plmj lor anl ikl 

tAimCS '.li'rii 31 tn Hit? 23i ,\ tti lii 
4oVrt-»;nciriifrnr;i- or tRiBB..iini!r, This 1* 

* Ltmr fnr nmilnr rather Lhttn tia uc- in i». 
and rhmigo tat nn>ai T»uiimiia Drc^mbfr 
1(1 im 3 tvm ). nililliCbH 1 L5 r.irj dtl-ilu mad 
PttlfeatlLfrr 16 (trinr 3 p. m i [incir 

(irlMM <Mif 33 la Jimr 231 : UtiWaif 
orinliii-a^n »'Li: (cl tlmmuf ;vr» mtu ittmhif 
(hlai wuik. sm u im «: rue ct.ur.Jaiu usirj 
paU*nrr Amid ■T■»r^ltr«m^ itiAiuir** 
i-hftjiiit-s mm ni-w ventutrj or r>ppuiiilifn 
tnii fltij ih-a[iu.»,nfiTirni' i serially flu 
Ocrcmbur Ifl ito 3 [. w 1. DfcrinlMf 11. 
Ij+rorahrr 13 mijrlyi. nfcemtier li rflnj- 
and I h-i iiiv.e ■ :r, 1 lirr 1 ■ r. 1 

rWfVHJt iJuiic 31 in Jukjr JXil Onr.prc- 
taruUf rJttjfe [or moil CsHictir mim yn 
ifaalLy urierit amtf.Dn iJiould rn<tivk- »iton- 
liDti udw uf Ukoa, ur r.las nil om tst 
vttk.i Drcriotiri' 13 1 renrn 11 
j in tn tJO p m • flnrl .hfecuihfr fl inUnr- 
nomi 1 ]ii»t Imr but tor nuior mmiten 
nni,' PrrnmhAr M. tn And ia, pent. 

LEO <JLtiV XI lit Atmiittl 3+ l Mfek,* miLCli 
ol Drcnmiirr « i5rrjn» 1 la rj p,BL>. Much 
Hi md cm u ri99Litl rrun wlvrtum. uihcuiir 
at till rJiiUirJiTit:!- HtnJ .- iihiiri". nrw vj-ti- 
lurrt, ur w»;h;tr.|r pnnnntim. *nrJ ijihi>t 
KBiTii prrp.iriri#r 13 irrani 11 ■ rft n> 

* |i m • jjiii: fur. DfCrmljrr 1* inrrtwi>pn 
noon xtia a |l bo . vllKlltilr fafttft B* 
Lnutinui on orei/mtwt 10 imimuimi t3* 
crmUaJT tt, Uhrrmirrf 19 und 11. Dutm mUcf 
13 ilium D a. 111 Iti iLUfiii> w:fj luluful 

UIH..U i\u r iu Ji kj Bn>l4mib4U 21.- ttr 
im Kuard lafLiiini ni.niurLfi -»orrlci. an nor- 
anc-ci 11 tut dilTltuULiri i-a prcUil^ ftn cy. 
ei'iiUmr 10 ili> 3 n m 1. Utoeinhrr II L9 
'■mi ID 

I.IUK.^ ir?riH'inl»r 33 Lc* OeltHiet jai . 
KAid «T)rkt «ud Hifeduni un lirip 7011 In 



I - ^■•ll--: r. i:,c f:.:L=|i. »| 

Lhn lime. DluIm I>rcfsib4iv ntJlrr 

DOCin I , Drgnri 11 . »riii)ti fl n , mn STM I 
rar.r n»*n Hit s , Orremhrr 13 ifnint W ;. m 
\<t eooeii. nit J DrcrrtiLn>r ]< Hrvra nadrt U> 
3 p.in.i Fi- CRUtlOUh til: IX'rerabe! )U 
II. 15. And Id 

SCORPIO if>ct4>b*i 31 r.o ticrrnn^r 43 1 ■ 
(Jrijap*t.l-itmiiit lot jncisi VrurptDTis I-Lmtt 
lo routiDe '.nk! inrl aiald bur rHaitfr, 
ur new TininrtiB rjprciiiij: on I>rccmbi-i 
ito 2 pjfi. >. l>rrrmtKT II Tki -caiDber 1* 

■ •rvvnlm*. txxwtastte u .da-yjustm. mm 
Drotnitifr !6 1 u Jii 

KAnrTTAHIL'M .Kfrvrmcier H in Dtc*m- 
hi-r Hi ■ A prtrutiar wrfk abPBii. liut quit,* 
fafMpIi.] [| you pi»n ■wiictj mid Wora 
dULB«rn'.:y nrceinlh-r E> < ■ ri^nvtxfti ► bctl 
Lrrnftrntitr in it-u : [i m i nuor. Urc-iaditu 
11, TXc^nUtrr 13 1 early tircrnihet U irtiii:- 
JtjilH'. awid Rirrmlirf IS tarter 3 p m 1 

■ illPCMt. DritTTltjrr u it,, MM „ 1 nffl 
ami IMP a.m.i and Drcfj-rnbor 1-1 1 Tram 

nwen ta 1 p in 1 rur, Bitlaurr ( >r i>- 

RWMt 14 ptKii 

Cr\PIUi'OHN mrramtiei 33 tu Jifun.-v 
-Hi' NnvpreuettiBr. Mu Fajjceuttati* mi rau- 
t-nr l-aiki DMrwiticr la .1 11 round mum 
and nfcrly tn-ctiin^i jusi uir. Balaiirw r.( 
MM nf*..-. 

1MI *ltM t JimuArj 2U tn Frtiruary tBr 
J*mr<- r*ir Iut mndrtt advar.crfnrct*. 
<U1 Drcmthrr 13 1 tin wruii I %n& \i ^ # ai i 
and tW-rrnlwr II irH-foru « a tn ■nd 

**. t ? wai nftt * ■»« 3 OJU ' Hahmo* dT 
«Kk poor 

I-IS^FJ* ,r#bruary |t> t u Maxell 21i. Bo 
tin r*iard. Jttr unq rut, In: vuur .<* n wtirnl 
rr-fui, at "Kii ItflH Annci rh.im*. nr « 
'■11 vir-ciiiifiifnt-t or r.ivhTieit and 

II it . ""P" 11 * 1 ll > W Drr«uilirT 10 11 
i£. is ami |0 T3*C«mtirr H miaril. l"huiK» 
imurow mitn h D plait ^htoti 

irb* ,%uMr-iia.n TVuA.fi,. Wcvk.t arearntn 
!hi win «l Arlltle* Bn jiUMiuJ, 1;"" 
m»ll«i ol bittiHl. nblhcm Mtfrptlfli rr- 
(•■""ir.ii.ty lor Hi- ilairnKnU ranuihrd 
in Jam- Var.drr. rrun- Xhat 
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Starting Young 



• Train your daughter 
to do ten minutes' exer- 
cises each morning and 
build up a beautiful 
figure. Nine-year-old 
Joan Carroll shows five 
simple exercises to de- 
velop good posture, grace, 
and an easy carriage. 





TO ACHIEVE SUPPLE GRACE. Sit erect on jtoor, feet itraiglit (w/ont jou, 
armi at tide*. At count of one, touch left toe untft right fingers. tuHngmg 
toft arm back. At count of two. return to original position. At count til 
thrte. touch right tor with left hand, twinging right arm back At count of 
four, return to original position. 



TttUBY KING SYSTEM 



Diet in the preven 

T^HE widespread occinreDcr of 
A dunCaJ Obdaj in wry young 
children is AunLndlii la an Indicn- 
aon that ill Ik not well with Lhe 
feeding And air* of the ycuns baby 
and pre-wrhool child. 

Mnal probably the truubU* fanes 
back to Ihe pre-nitsJ period, and Mir 
dipt and athi*r fncter* In Lhat «U- 
tmpcrtant period are responsible for 
xtutL U really a great, tragedy that 
interferes* with our nalionnl fiutfc«.-t 



hon of dental decoy 

i\ fennel decline wilb UvUs mbject 
has been ;v rowed by Thr Australian 
Women's WnUy Moinercrnfl ser- 
vice Burcnu. und u copy will be 
forwarded Irt*. If a ttautA will* mil 
enclosed stumped ftddresJWUJ envelope 
is. forwarded ta The Australian 
Women** Weefcly. Box 4098 WW. 
OPjO, Sydney 

Plean* endorse 
"Uathercrnft" 



HERE IS ONE for the 
wais tline ~ Stand erect, 
arms out at shoulder 
height, feet opart. At 
muni of one, touch 
right hand to left toe. 
left arm up Don't 
bend k nee: At count 
of two, resume original 
position. At count of 
three. Uwch left hand to 
right toe. Ai count of 
four return to original 
position. 



TO J UPHOVE POS- 
TVUK Stand very 
straight, teet slightly 
attart, handi on Jiips, 
WKtM Ml a oil to 
straighten up those 
shoulders. At count of 
one, bend ta nght eu 
far as posatblt); at 
count of two, m\ive 
body to the front; at 
cuunt of three, to the 
left, at count of four, 
to tfie back Repaat. 

ftQTrV is your sense of 
batamttmf IM flat cm 
Vie fhior, feet straight 
up in the air. support- 
tng yourself with your 
hands beneath your 
hip*. Son- pedal an 
invisible bicycle, flrrtt 
forward a rftyzen ttmea, 
then back. 




^BVSY PAYS TAKE ALL THE GLAMOUR OCT 
OF MY SKM? WHAT WOOCPNT ( GW rVft 
A C0MPL6Xf0tf I/HE A ^^ffcv- 



J**^ m rvt« success. 

CARS 
^}£$^™* ****** - A 

LUX 
TOILET 



DESIGNED to prevent round ilumldrrt. itratohtrn out your back Lie 
flat on tour lace on the floor, hnndi beneath umtr rheit At count 
of one, itraigriten rifwiflj, lifting your bodu off the floor from the 
nipj AI count of tula return to original v-mu-m Hepfoi 



H twpvrcrcamrct — jrine. a 
rich, luxuriimw lathur 



US* rD/l£TSVW> &ms 

fS£Sff£K AMP SOPTBff 
ALHEAPY. Wt> ,m 

'nfe rABL£rr 



*<y f!LM STAX 



km 



"«T5 seuusf \ 

' 155 "If SV4E 1 



LUX 



cap 



A LEVER PRODUCT 



LT.4I.IB 
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Climbing potatoes 

and. iht'ir nvur rotations 

• While nearly every gardener in the 
warmer parts of Australia knows of the 
potato vine, few know there ore many other 
climbers that belong to the potato family. 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER. 



The Australian Women's Weekly — Pet ember 13, I Mi 



rpiIE beautiful chalice vine, 
L which is shown In the 
plcLure on this page, belongs, 
as do the potato and tomato, 
to the nighUahatle family, but, 
unlike them, it does not pro- 
duce tubers or fruits, but huge 
yellow blooms about one foot 
long and slj to eight Inches 
across. 

For . warm corner against a 
brick wall on which it can bis 
afforded some .strong jcupport /or Its 
wood}- and rather heavy body, the 
chalice vine la an Ideal subject 

Being «*ry susceptible to frost, 
this vine mmt not be set out until 
•ibout October, and nuiit be shel- 
tered from frost and cold winds for 
several yearn until it becomes estab- 
lished. 

h:uMi when well thrown the climtrtr 
may be killed II a severe frost 

occurs. 

But there Ere other "cllmblnit 
potatoes" which may be grown In 
the cooler areas. The well-known 
bitter-sweet has violet flowers and 
red puLtuitaibt berries. 

The poisonous character of the 
berries o! most of this family has 
IsuTsely limited the growing of these 
vtnes. but if the cautious gardener 
will remove the berries when they 
form no Fatalities are likely to 
occur. 

The potato vine previously men- 
tioned Is one of the choicest climb* 
ers, but rather frost-tender. It 



rurel} forma berries and can be 
jrown in any wnrm area In the 
commonwealth provided tl l> ipveti 
.shelter from cold winds and frost 
protection. 

Solatium joamlnoldes Is a shrubby 
climber producing bluish-white 
flowers. It don well in any t'Ool 
riif-trU'l and li a most Drnftmental 
subject. 

One of the choicest and rarest In 
Australia it solanum irtginleum, 
sometimes called African holly. This 
Is a shrubby, dense -growing climber 
bearing lavender flowers followed by 
round red berries. 

In th.lt, family, too, are several 
useful shrubs One or them is sold 
here under tile name of Jerusalem 
cherry. The flowers are small, 
white, and rather Insignificant, but 
they are followed by masses of 
round red berries. 

Another member of the night- 
shade family which grows to a 
shrubby tree Is solanum crlspiim 
This bears fragrant lavender flowers 
followed by ronnd yellow fruits. 

In recent years a variety intro- 
duced from California and sold as 
ninliUJii -;Jii1j<imi whj. declared a 
noxious weed It produces big yel- 
low fruits profusely covered with 
spines, and the whole plant Is de- 
cidedly spiny. 

The datura, or Angel's Trumpet, 
also belongs to this family, produc- 
ing sweetly fragrant flowers nf 
white or violet and very prlcaly seed 
pods. Like most of the others men- 
tioned they are easy or cultivation 
and most ornamental In the garden. 



The lads overseas say 
send us fy&Gs please 





SOLAiVDRA NIT I DA 

mi LhilfWr ii'if. a rrnr/fr but 

beautiful plant belonging to the 
potato family. Thi flowm art 
I 2(rt». long, and afitn Hrrcs. across. It 
need* a warm, sunny position and pro 
tertian from fto%t. 



Madi&V^dM Ljcnv HW t» do- 



Y J A TIENT: Doctor, 1 
read the other day 
f there is no mch thing 
as ptomaine poisoning. But I 
was net&r more sick in my life 
than after I ate that chicken 
.vafad at a picnic last nummer. 

DOCTOR; No doubt you were til. 
hut you didn't, have ptomaine 
!■■'.•■ :>!■.- Ptomaines do not make 
you slck_ ''PiomnlDe' 1 a name 
for certain suhstanccf. which form 
Id decomposing fooda. 

Ptomaines, even when the food 
is eateti in .urge quant-titos, produce 
so Ill-effects In the human body. In 
fad, some people consider food 
flavored a great delicacy. 

"Ripe" gome is meal which has 
been allowed to L 'hAn#" long enough 
for considerable decomposition to 
take place. 

Those who eat th«e foods con- 
Wilder :hcm desirable NeierLheleas 
food ran niaJt." people 111 

Most people know that acute 111- 
n*-W sometimes oclute after eat- 
Lhh food that la not wholesome— the 
mosl umi»] AympT-omc of such nr. 
Illness are nausea, vomiting, ab- 
dominal pain end diarrhoea, often 
accompanied by headache, chill, 
f- ver, weakny&s, and prcoyration. 
nineasea- with some or all oi 
aympiooif mors accurately called 
rood p^lBoning t3 lfttl "ptomaine-'' 
oolwning— can and do happen. 

Causes of food poisoning 

|i may he caused by any one of 
the following reasons: 

ili The food eaten is itself natur- 
ally poUonmi.s, auch as jome miifih- 
rntftns and toadstool*] and certain 
tropical Hon 

'2> Bactrrirt have mad« polsonaiu 
substances i not ptomainea) In once 
wholesome food. 

Tbp.w bacteria grow to .soil and 
are frequenLly present In fresh 
foods — but Lhey can da no damage 
unless they have an opportunity to 
grov for .some time in a place where 
air la excluded. Condition* moM 
favorable for (.heir growth are im- 
properly caruied food. 

i3< Chemical polaon> have acci- 
dentally been Introduced Into t>he 
food Among the more frequent ol 
these are lead, arsenic, cyanide, and 
some poisonous druits. We might 
say here that It rtuoi not hartn 
tinned food to rt'msln In the tin 
until used pfivlded it tit given the 
usual care [Wtccssary lor perish- 
able foods — that Is, cteAnliheas and 
refrigeration. Neither la food 
cooked in alumiiiium vesseU aiorc 
ilanueroiu than anv other 

Arminlc Is often nasi as a .lpray 
for fruit, and enough anenlc Issome- 
timcA lelt on the fruit to brln* 
distress to those eating It A viy.fi 
home practice is to wash all trail 
before 11 i enl«n 

■ 41 BfccleriiL LhemBelve. r . harmlul 
lo n^iman beings, tiave been allowed 
lu ^r.-w in me Inod. Tliln u by tar 
the most frequent source of ' food 



"iHjbKining 



about - 

FOOD POISONING 



Most or our raw food contain* 
bacteria- Moat of three bacteria are 
quite harmless Occasionally, haw- 
ever, bacteria uapablr of producing 
disease are introduced; into food, 

Unfortunfitiily, food Infected with 
Ihese r>ii ■-!*:;■ in cannot be rr^cognls^d 
by i.a*ir or smeu. It does not ap- 
pear differnnt in any way from 



perfectly he aithy food . The only 
mean* we hav* of preventing tldi 
rype of food pol=ouing is clean! mes* 
and ^ood hygiene' 

Government inspection now. en- 
flure* that most of our food L% free 
from conlaminatlon wh?o it retu'-hes 
our individual homes. In che home, 
the rekpomibillty becomes our*. 

Refrigeration, fly-proof gauze, and 
scrupulously clean utensils are our 
allies hi the war against the bac- 
teria of food poisoning. 
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Unique home and 
outdoor theatre 

Ijv Bush Setting 

At Castlecrag, a few miles 
out of Sydney, N.S.W, is a picturesque 
outdoor theatre and the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. Guido Boracchi The house is built 
on the lines of an old English' costle and 
nestles amongst green-clad hills with a 
glorious view of Middle Harbor. 



FWOm VIEW OF THE HOUSE, 
shinring the apacLoBi parch where 
playi are t. trrueh .I-"-- an 
rarh aide provide for i In- arlors. 
and Ihr wnodrn ceiling la apeelally 
constructed to tiec best aoountir 
multi. GueulK .it ihjL on the lawn 
surrounded by tor native hush. 



OIK DOME 
DECORATOR 





THE HOUSE was built two year, ago from a design by K. M. Nichulb. 
a jiuplf and partner n< the late Hurlry Griffin. Tin- (TacioiiA and 
xlateJy line*, Inr ifmr.ou* Rmt roof, and Lhc roonded larrtli arc Idmily 
suited to the majestic boih Mrttfrifc. 



THE 01J>-WOKLT> KEAUTT of stone Id learned with Inttnttc charm 
with modern li^hl briclu. The aide vfew of Lb* house slim** tne 
quaint iton* *t*lM which |r*d up to the flat roof. 



HONE DEFENCE 





AN El.KVATr.p VIEW of "The Battlon," which shown to advantage 
the superb setting. White briclu and mrllowed ilane proTldc an 
enTeellvr conlmal to the druse native bush uhlih surrounds line house. 
To the rront la the wide, sparkling blur ipjrn of Middle Barbur. 



DYNAMEL 




old cmtn.. 




NEW CVA/P/ 




vynamel/ 



4 



*-AhfD FT COST 
ff OMLV A 
- FEW PENCE/ 



)v\X a ft* p**t»J— TWt all rt 

ttntl tO m<?-« T OVr -rilj rrk'.ch 

qSqir IdbI Mi* n*<*\ Voui tin* 
I m t?! DynaiW doci 10 mint f 
pbi that tho coit of •ocJi n 
aauuinolv lo». Dynamtil « bitlat 
lhan enam*4. Son tmco at *at 
Driw Iwic* ai foil — l*ri« airvetrd. 
laiti twtc« 01 lofty Anyon? con 
do a ejewd jtiU wilh ToubmuA'i 
Dynamo], Chrjaw from XUtrly 
lov«li»r c □! uv." 1 on In* nofncl 
C0I001 Cord ai point itoiot 
•f«rywfrtt«. 



Ft££! Pioiluol bc*tl.l, >«,., fej 
Abwrt rot,, rainlidi^ Irti t?T Aim 
SNwotl, &p*«. ltd , n itampt k> c*-*«< 
f —io f to Aim Su-mrl, K Uu., iti**t. 
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Give him coolness 
for Christmas 






lmldc-i>v» vS*w of Nh-FH CaisrpJIIor 
traction mirudiuxd to a »ock far the 
l\r* time by mcani of rowi ai "Lastex" 
yarn nil the if*y from km.* top to 
inkl*. Clingi Iflt* ivy. Cool a* * 
curuinbvr. Cuihipnv « « Rolf ereca 



3" SHORTER THAN 
ORDINARY SOCKS 

Thi» mtdn* three extra mchei 
nf u-niric. — ifni you fjn rhrow 
Iidi messy garters iwiv. 



All that "Lasm" yjm puia luting 
h-i.viii:(« imp your Bond'* Nu-fiia. 



DONT KEEP 
YOUR LEGS 
W MA 
TURKISH 8 ATM 



bv wvurinn lony. hoi, uld-faiiuuncd 
adcki that have to be hi- Id up hv 
ttvcky t "dragging" garteri 



TAKES TO WATER 
UKE A DUCK / 

Hr.nd'4 Nuc-fita ean b* washed 
a much as any other ic»l'I« — 
nevei low their tpring. 



BONDS NU FITS 

The first short sock that staqs put ! 
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